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The New Year. 


To the numerous readers of this journal, in 
the four quarters of the globe, we extend the 
grateful salutation of ‘‘a happy New Year, and 
many returns of the day.” As our estimates 
of the future are founded upon our experience 
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of the past, so we are hopeful of wonderful 
and glorious things from the year before us, 
because of the great things which during the 
year that is gone have been achieved in behalf 
of the suppression of the rebellion, and the 
restoration of the Union, upon the broad basis 
of a solid, comprehensive and enduring peace. 





If the reader who has a file of Frank 
Lestm’s InuustraTeD Newspaprr at hand, for 
the year 1864, will turn to the month of January, 
and, beginning there, pass over the leaves of 
only half a dozen numbers, his memory will 
be sufficiently refreshed to comprehend where 
we stood one year ago and where we stand to- 








day. Then, our victorious grand army in the 
West, firmly established at Chattanooga, was 
preparing for those important movements, 
which since, under Gen. Sherman’s immediate 
direction, have carried ‘‘the old flag” from 
Lookout mountain down to Atlanta, from 
Atlanta to Milledgeville, and thence, as ona holi- 
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Six oundred and fifty dead in a Trench. 
SHERMAN'’S CAMPAIGN—THE PRISON PEN AT MILLEN, GA., LN WHIOW ONION PRISONERS WEBB CONFLNED.~-SKETCHED BY OUB SPECIAL ARTIST. 


octs commanding Pen and its approaches, 


SHERMAN'S CAMPAIGN—VIEW OF TUB CITE OF SAVANNAH, GA., LOGKISG SOUTHWEST.—SKETOHED BT OUR GPEGIAL ARTICS. 
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day excursion, to Savannah, and the occupa- 
pation of that pretty little Southern seaport 
city. Thus the great enterprises of the 
Georgia campaign, which to Grant and Sher- 
man in January last were but dimly developed, 
and subject to a thousand contingencies, are 
now among the enduring records of lictory. 
This day last year, the rebel army of Virginia 
lay entrenched in fancied secnrity on the line 
of the Rapidan river, midway betweea Wasi- 
ington and Ricimond. Now, that army, 
shut up within the fortiiications of Richmond 
and Petersburg, will be lucky, indeed, if it 
shall contrive to save itself by abandoning the 
so-called Confederate capital, which it was 
appointed to defend to tie last extremity. 

The reverses to the Union arms of the last 
twelve months, excepting the uffair at Olustee, 
Florida, and the disastrous repulso of the Red 
river expedition, are trifling, compared with 
the long catalogue of our brilliant and sub- 
stantial victories, under Grant's immediate 
command, under Sherman, Sheridan, Thomas, 
Stoneman, Burbridge and others of the army; 
and Farragut, Porter, Lee, Dahlgren, Cushing 
and others of the navy. The rebel army of 
Georgia under Hood has been literally torn to 
pieces; the ‘‘Confederacy” has been cut in 
twain between Chattanooga and Savannah; 
and from the great advantages gained and 
positions secured by our enveloping armies, 
the ‘‘Confederacy” to which Jeff Davis, ina 
military view, is now actually reduced lies 
between Richmond and the Savannah river, 
and is bounded on the west by the Alleghany 
mountains, and on the east by ‘Lincoln’s 
blockade.” We are also reminded, in this 
connection, cf the fact, that ineluding the bue- 
caneering Aisbaue and Florida, the rebel rams 
and srunboage cupitives cr destroyed in Mobile 
bay, ia the Savannab viver, aud in the waters 
of Albemarie Svund, theve has been such de- 
struction of tho nondescript water craft of 
Davis, as to make his Nuvy Department a 
mockery and # useless incumbrance. 

To sum up—such have been the successes 
and advances of the land and naval forces of 
the Union during the past year, from the 
Rapidan to the Rio del Norte, and fom the 
Missouri in tho North-west to the Ogeechee in 
the South-cast, and such are now our military 
advantages, in men, means and facilities of all 
kinds, in positions, and in all the signs and 
assurances of complete success, that we feel 
safe in predicting that the year 1865 will mark 
that new national epoch of. prosperity and 
power which the fixal triumph ovcr Davis is 
destiued to inaugurate. This is whut we an- 
ticipale during the present year from the en- 
couraging successes and advantages gained 
through the year that is past. 





Special Notice. 

‘Tar New Year presents a fitting opportunity 
for subscribing to Frank Lesure’s InuvsTraTep 
Newspaper, the oldest, the best and most 
interesting Dlustrated Paper on this continent, 
and even excelling the London Jilusirated 
News in its enterprise and general attractions. 
Not content, as other Illustrated Papers have 
been, to rely upon volunteer and chance 
contributors, wa have a trained corps of the first 
artists, foreign and American, who accompany 
every expedition, naval and military, with 
ordevs to forward their sketches at every 
opportunity and without reference to expense. 
We have had, since the commencement of the 
war, over 80 artists in the field, and have pub- 
lished over 3,000 pictures of battles, sieges and 
oiuer military operations. At the present junc- 
ture, when so many important movements ave 
in progres, it is especially czsential taat the 
public should be co-rectly informed ; and to 
accomplish this object, Fraxx Lusrir’s Inuus- 
TRATED N.wspaprr has Special Artisis wiih 
Grant, Butlevy, Shevman, Sheridan, Porter, 
Farragut and Thomns, 2s well as with all other 
armies now in the field. It is also the only 
Itlusirated Paper in Amevica whose contents 
aro purcly original, its stories not being copiod 
from European periodicals, but written 
for it by the most popular authors of the dy. 
Every number coniaius an original poem, 
appropriately illustrated—an original sory 
with two illustrations. besides shorier original 
stories, &c. 





TERMS FOR 
Frank Leslie’s Diustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months. ........ceeeeeeeees $1 00 
One copy, SIX MONEDS........0.ceeeeseceeeee 2 00 
OME COPY, OME YOO... 2... cecccscccseccvcces 400 
Two copies, One year, to one sddresa, in 

ONE WIAPPCT. .cccscccccccccccsececcccecece 7 50 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in 

ONG WIAPPET. .o.ccccccsesccccssseesesecess 15 00 
Five copies, OMG YOar.......cccesereesecncees 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Tilustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s hlagazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one yoar..........++- 

Address 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. 


Ir is usseried that the cock and the fox took 
the least baggage with them into NGuh’s ark ; the on 


cairymg only a comb, and the other only a brush. 


Barnum’s American WLuseum. 
A HAPPY NEW YEAR! 
Performances nearly e hour, commencing at 11 


or, FIRE, AIR, EARTH AND WATER, produced at an 


the most brilliant cestumes, the mosi superb appoint- 
meuis, evor intzoduced upon tho 
WOCLROFID’S ROMEMIAN GLAGS GL01/.228, wih 
Two Grsss SrramM Lye in full onceation. 7 
Fet G'ris, Tucce Giants, Two Dwairis, Albino Boy, Grad 
Aquaria, Living titers, Kaupgsrooa, Yveuch Moving 
Figures, W.. Piewres, cuc & miljion other curiosities, 
Aciaission 30 cents; Children nader ten, i5 cents. 





















Beaai Dosiie’s Sady’s cliustvatced 

: manac for 2635.. 

This annual coutiins a greater amount of usefal and 
eniertaining informaticn than any publicatica of the 
kind ever issued. It is indeed the only Lady’s illus- 
trated Almenac prbUshed, It is embcliicbud with over 
70 beautiful eneravings, by the finest Artists of the Cay, 
executed in the higuest style of art. It cont ins cirec- 

ions for the parlor, ball--oom, boudoir, store-10om, 
kitchen, garden, nursery 2nd sick-rocm. ta a word, it 
is the matron’s vade mecum, as weil as the young lady’s 
companion, and it should be found in every househo!d. 
In addition to general illustrations, it couteins splendid 
portraits of Mrs. Lincolu and Mrs, McClean, exquisitely 
engraved on steel, and a graphic Bathing-Scene at Long 
Branch, priated on fine paper. This complete Lady’s 
Manual—which ccatains more reading matter than an 
octavo volumr—costs only 50 cents. It will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of the price, either in currency 
or postage stamps. Addross 

FRANK L 


ESLIE, 

637 Pearl Street, N. Y. - 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac for 
18665. 


This valuable work is far superior to ita prototype, 
the London Ulustrated Almanac, and much cheaper. It 
contains valuable information, National, Historical, 
Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical and Useful, be- 
sides upwards of 60 beautiful Dlustrations by the first 
European and American Artists, engraved in the high- 
est «style of art. It is also embellished with four 
spiendid Lithographic Portraits, cere on fine paper, 
of Geverals Grau‘, Sherman, Sheridan and Admiral 
Farragut, from recent photograph». Price 50 cents. 


Messrs, Wat. Keapr & Co., Dautmionn, MARYLAND. 
GENTLEMEN—I have great pleasure in certifying that 
I have tried your Square Pianos aud find thei equal, it 
not superior, to ey in this couvtry. Amoug tic great 
qualities which diatingui-i them, is the evenness of 
tone, the easy and agrevab‘o tuuch and volume of tone. 
Wishing you ali ths success which you so highly de- 
servo, I am, sirs, 
Yours, very truly, 





PRANK LESLIE'S 
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537 Poarl Street, New York. 





NEW YORK, JANUARY 14, 1865. 
All Communications, Books tor Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Frank LEs.i£, 537 Pear! street, New York. 


To Correspondents. 


Tre coluwns of Franx Lesuie’s InuustraTep 
Newsparre are always open for contributions from 
good writcrs. 

All communications will be promptly considered; and 
liberal prices wiil be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. 

Interesting stories, lively sketches, and poems of a 
high order of merit, if not too long, will be received 
with favor. 

Short stories, fraught with incident, character and 
dramatic effect, are always preferable to long ones. 

All manuscripts should be legibly written, on good 
paper, and on only one side of the sheets. Manuscripts 
written on both sides will be declined without examiu- 
ation. 

Correspondents are requested to wriie their names 
and addresses, legibly and in full, on each manuscript 
that they send to this office. 

Persons wishing the return of rejected manuscripts, 
by mail, must, in all cases, forward stamps for the pre- 
payment of posiage. 

Articles that have appeared in other publications are 
sometimes copied and sent to this office as origina! con- 
tributions. This dctestable species of freud and im- 
position will be exposed im these columns, whenever 
detected, and, if possible, will be pursued and punished 
by legal process. 

Tue following manuscripts are respectfully 
declined, and are retained ut this office, subject to the 
order of their ownors: ; 


“True Love that did Run Smooth: “ Ennerslie 
Hall:” “* Civonicles of Giggletown:’” ‘* Blue Monday:” 
“Poor Tiitle Hepzib:h:’” “Our Bud’s Teiaptation:” 
“Diamond Cut Lizmond:” “An Appecl:”’ ‘Church 
Jokes:” “ Three 1 iu.nksgivings:” “ isst Love: “ Os- 
keewan tho Scout:” “May Somers:” “ity Heroin>:” 
“Lost and Found:” “Poverty, a Woman’s Wail:” 
“Harry Clarve’s Revenge:” ‘Born to be Loved:” 
“Lulic Moutague’s Mischief:’” “Seeing the Se:vice:” 
“The Consviracy:” “Onkdale Homc:” “ Poially 
Wounded:” “Sketch from Real Life:” “Story of 
Lima:” “ Old Heads vs. Young Hearis:” “The French 
Dector’s Story:” “Uruiser:’’ “Teacher aud Pupil:’’ 
“ Moude’s Confession: “Seven of Us:” “ Ange's Love 
of Devercux:”’ “ Adcline, Tale of O)4 Times:’’ ** Love 
of Harry Bown:” “Knight of the Pecriess Feet:” 
“Flora Porks:”’ “A Romance of the Wer:” “Old Dan.” 
“The Pater—Homeward Bound:” “ Wishing:” ** Anita 
Summers: ‘“ Demovlins—ea Tale of Lyons:” “ Voiccs 
of the Night:” ‘Ida Cliiion’s Keccntation:” “ Arita- 
metic: ‘*s ssy Merlin:” “The tiaid at the Foot of 
be Hill:” “ Ashiord—or the Ladyin Grey:” “The 
Acewess:” ‘‘Eiity Ransom’s ‘roubles: ‘Central 
Park:” “Orphan Annie:” “iy Confession:” ‘“ Wiil 
Not Mind:” “Shall We Love Again?” “ Chit-Chat with 
Ladics:” “Missing Simiature:”’ “ Address on the War, 
by Obadiah Gueezehard:” “A Novel Courtship:” 
“Maud Leonard’s Heart:” “‘Zelobia the Maid of Al- 

iCrz:”’ “Afloat:” “A Truc Story:” “Lucretia Shiv- 
wood’s Stor; :” “The Blind Fawn:” “ Hubort’s Treas- 
ure:” “Aunt Weatworth:” “ Lost and Pound ”’ “ Lec- 
l vs, or the Royal Election:” “ Gertrude—-a Tale of t} e 
Lower Ehine:” “Zcrelda:” “Autumn Winds:” “The 
Mystic Laundress:” “The Pendletors:”’ ‘*Oakland:” 
“An Exiraordinary Dissertation: “Sam the Pirate 
—4 Tale of the Rebeliion:” “‘ Claude Ravmond’s Second 
Love:” “Ary Loslie; or, the Serpent's Traii:” “The 
“ne Broken Marricge:”’ ** The Crocus:” 
“The Wife’s Devotion:” “The Governess:” “Doa't 
Judge by Appearances:” ‘Squire Mayberry’s Daugh- 
ters:” “Stolen from the Grove:” “Leipsic and its 
Fair: “The Recaptured Colors:” “ Waz*s Voteries:” 
* Married Lifo vs. Single Bi scedness:"" ‘ Proj 
“Twice Loving:” “Deyond:” “ Waiting:” 
for Snoring: “A Leap Year Proposal:” ‘Cousin 
Jobn:” “C.avra Mayne:” “Remiuiscences of an Oid 
Fogy:” ‘About the time of the Dispute:” “Th 





Fisherman:” 





” 








Broken Fon:” ‘* The Dead of Palo Alto:” 
| let:”” “Game to the Death: “DBiasted Hopes—« Tale 
| of Blood:”” “A Life’s Value:” “Bertha Tuompsou:” 
| “Three Twilights:” “A Slave:” “Clouds sad Sun- 
shine:” “All About o Purse:” “My Heroic Auni:” 
“ Bitter Sweet: “se Beowe:’s Siersiice:” “* Poste 
| des Sioux:” “The Night Alarm:” “The Price of « 
Country,”” ‘The Poetry of Nature:” 





| Coot of 


expense of over $7,000, the most magnificent sccnery, | A 
Museum stag. : 


Lhree : 





:” “How I got Wived:” “Forgotten:” “In the 
the Fall:’ ’ ‘The Animals in Central Park:” 
“ Lines on a Contraband: “Canfield:” ‘Hail, Sooth- 


ing Pipe:’’ “The Incendiary:” ‘‘ Popping the Ques- 
Lorn 


very 
a.M. The new and gorgeous spectacle, RING OF FATE; | tion:” “Bonnet Reflections:” ‘Lines to a Love- 


Friend: ‘*The Dance and the Jewel:” “Stanzas to 
. M.:” “Wants: “Come to Festel Boards To- 
nizhi:”’ “* Desnair:” ‘The Hoir’s Sacrifice:” ‘A Tale 
ot Love:” * Tho Larrcl ‘tcc: “The Treasures of tio 
Go2:” “Sketches of the Willen es:” “The Polish In- 
su:gcnt’s Siory:” “A Night or Fear and Tremblin;:” 
Nighland Wise’s Preyer:” “Shadrack Birch:” 






“Tue ch: 
“A Vigil with the Dead:” “Lover's Lesp:” “I'd 
Tiave ‘Thee hiime:”’ “Togethor:’”’ ‘*Work:” ‘“Greet- 


ing to the Siare.”’ 


The Wimingion Expedition. 

Tu public expectations in connection with 
the great Wilmington expedition have been 
scmewhat roughly shaken. The copious de- 
tails given in Admiral VPorter’s report of the 
operations of his squadyon, and the co-opera- 
ting laxid forces on the 241h and 25th of Dec., 
lead us, however, to the impression ‘that if 
Fort Fisher (an extensive earthwork) was not 
taken on Christmas Day, it might have been, 
had Gen. Weitzel and Gen. Butler only been 
of the same mind as the Admiral. The foit 
was completely silenced and kept silent under 
his terrible bombardment, two of its magazines 
were blown up, two of its guns were dislodged, 
and yet under the withering fire of the fleet 
several of our soldiers penetrated into the fort, 
one of them bringing off the rebel flag from 
the parapet, and another a horse captured from 
a rebel orderly inside. Weshare in the regret 
of Admiral Porter that there were not more of 
our gallant soldiers concerned in this adven- 
ture ; for we believe with him that the fort 
could have been easily captured, although, 
like him, we do not pretend to set up our 
opinion,against that of so brave and expc.i- 
enced a soldier and engincer as Gon. Weitzel. 
He says that the fort was not seriously injured, 
and suggests that, with the suspension of the 
fire of the flect to enable the land forces to 
make a chargo, the enemy would have returned 
to their guns and raked to destruction the as- 
saulting column with grape and canister. In 
reply to this, Admiral Po:ter says that he could 
protect the assauliizg column till within twenty 
yards of the work, a distance which surely 
could have been passed by our men before the 


- enemy couid have returned from their bomb- 


proofs to their guns. 

We leave, however, the conflicting opinions of 
Admiral Porter and Gen. butler to be settled 
by wiser military heads than ours, though in 
the meantime we find it difficult to resist the 
matter-of-fact arguments of the gallant Ad- 
miral. Had Gen. Butler remained with his 
land forces another day or two, he would have 
been convinced, perhaps, of the soundness of 
the Admiral’s judgment ; but it appears that 
the General was required by positive orders 
from the General-in-Chief to lose no further 
time in seturning with his troops to Fortress 
Monroe. It may be, therefore, that in this 
apparently premature abandonment of the 
operations against Fort Fisher by Gen. Butler, 
there was a greater design in view by Gen. 
Grant, and that its development will afford a 
satisfactory explanation of the proceedings 
below Wilmington, whlch have so sadly per- 
plexed Admiral Porter and everybody else 
outside the councils of the army. 


The Gold Question. 

Wr are beginning to be apprehensive that 
Mr. Secretary Fessenden is in a bad way, and 
that the two houses of Congress, instead of 
putting their shoulders to the wheel in order 
to extricate the Treasury from its embarrass- 
ments, are looking to Hercules for a rescue, or 
waiting, like taat model confiGence man, 
Micawber, for ‘‘ something totvmmup.” Itisa 
remarkable and suggestive fact, that while the 
decline in goid upon the heels of a great 
Union victory, or a succession of victories, is 
now siuggish, fluctuating, and of short du- 





| ration, it rebounds upward ageia ten, fifteen, 


or twenty per cent. in a day or two upon mere 
presumptions of a Union defeat. Yor instance, 
the terzible chastisements administered to the 


rebel army under Hood ia 'fennessec, though | 


followed by Sherman’s magnificent ‘Chrisinas 
gift” to the Goverament of the city of Sa- 
yannah, brought down the price of gold only 
to 214, where it touched bottoin, while the 
fuiluve from a two days’ bombardment to cap- 


lture a powerful bombproof rebei earthwork 


“The Brace- | 


“The Soldier's \ 


on the North Carolina coust is followed by a 
rapid rise in gold to 226. 

Now we cannoi avoid the suspicion that to 
Mr. Fessenden’s various ‘‘shiuniug” ex- 
pedients to raise 


money may be attributed 
this manifest upward tendency of gold, in spite 
the encouraging succ sse3 and prospects of the 
war. Hesurcly cannotexpectanything else than 
a continuous decline in the national currency, 
when, in addition io a new loan of two hundred 
millions upon a new species ofintercst calculate d 
todisturb the pubiic coufidence, he threatens 
chilling ** creenbacks.” 


This business, in ordor to rescue the Trecsury 


another shower of 


and the country from the dausors of an in- 
curable depression in the national cur 

and credit, demands the immediats terven- 
flor Of Lonuress. It is ay Uli i to Bil; 
pression of the rebellion, und ia the restora- 





| 


| 


tion of peace, that permanent relief can be 
obtained ; but, in the meantime, Conzress 
may materially lighten the burden upon Mr. 
Fessenden’s shoulders, and so materially 
relieve the people of this fearful pressure 
reswiting from the upward tendency of cold 
and prices of all tho neceszarics of life, to the 
embarrassment of the Treasury, and 21] 
brenches of trade and indusiry. We desir: 
the pernanvat relief of en carly peace ; bat 
Coagress should not play meantime tho purt 
of Micawber, while Mr. Fessenden is vainly 
struggling to keep his head above watev. 'The 
relicf of the Treasury should be the first buei- 
ness in ..der with the re assombliag of the 
two Houses. 








Summary of the Weck. 
THE EXPEDITION TO WILMINGTON. 

Tue grand expedition to capture Wilmington. 
under the command of Gen. Butler and Commo- 
dore Porter, has not fulfilled its mission ; the land 
portion laving, under Gen. Butler, returned to 
Fortress Monroc. Omitting unimportant details, 
the record is this:"On Friday night, the 28d of 
Dec., the powder-boat Louisiana, upon which so 
much was depended, was towed as near as possi- 
ble to Fort Fisher and exploded. The result ap- 
pears to have been a total failure. It neither 
shook down the fortifications nor fired the maz:- 
zines within the fort. Early on Saturday morn- 
ing the fleet under Admiral Porter opened firo 
upon the fort, silenced some of its guns, and was 
thought to have done considerable damage to it 
inside. During the fire, six of our 190-pound Par- 
rott guns, on as many vessels, burst, killing amd 
wounding several. In the meantime Fort isl: » 
responded very fecbiy. At nightfall the ent witi- 
drow to a safeanchorsge. During ihe dariness of 
the night aportion of the army, led by Gen. Weiizoi 
landed above tie fort, and next morniag—-Sun- 
day, Christmas Day—the attack was renewed, this 
time by both land and sea forces, During the 
attack a few of our men actually penetrated into 
the fort and carried off the rebel flag. It seoms 
strange that what those could do the whole could 
not. The plan evidently had been to storm the 
fori, but upon a consultation between Gen. But- 
lor and Gen. Weitzel, Gen. Butier ordered the 


_troops to be re-embarked and return to Fortress 


Monroe. Admiral Porter's roport betrays consid- 
erabic dissatisfacton. By the last accounts he re- 
mained off Wilmington. 

GEORGIA, 

The city of Savannah has received ite magnani- 
mous foe with so much apparent good foeling, 
that the Richmond papers are very severo upon 
“the large number of Northern men in that 
place.” Gen. Sherman had sent a powerful force 
in a southwestern direction, but that was all that 
was known about it. The supposition was that it 
was intended for Andersonville. It was also con- 
cluded that ‘+ was his intention to advance upon 
Richmond by way of Columbia and Raleigh, and 
join his army to Grant's ina grand attack upon 
the rebel capital. 

TENNESSEE. 

A dispatch from Columbia siates that Hood had 
succeeded in getting the remnant of his army to 
the south side of the Tennessee river, at Florence, 
Alabama. Very little fighting had occurxed be- 
tween the two armies since the rebels had crossed 
Duck river, as they were in rapid retreat, and 
had never once made a stand. The result was 
that THiood’s army, which numbered 45,000 when 
it fought the battle of Franklin, had been reduced 
to about 17,000, 

Later accounts throw doubt upon Hood having 
crossed the Tennessee river, but all accounis agree 
in the utter rout of his army. 

SOUTH-WESTERN VIRGINIA, 

Gen. Burbridge in his official report gives a 
very interesting and satisfactory account of the 
recent expedition through North-eastern Ten- 
nessee acd South-western Virginia by the forces 
undor himself, Gen, Stoneman and Gen, Gillem. 
They started from Bezn’s station, East Temnessee, 
on the 12th inst., defeated the rebels under 
Breckinridge, Duke and Vaughn in several n- 
gegements, scatiering them im difierent Cirec- 
tions, killing, wounding and capturing a larce 
number of them, taking from them many picecs 
artillery. Bristol, in Tornessee, and Abingdon, 
Wythoville, Glade Springs, Saltvilie ané ot>er 
towns in Virginia, wore taken. ‘The lead mincs 
near Wytheville and the salt works at Sallvili 
were lett in ruins, and Gen. Burbridge says th 
rebels cannot place them again in working order 
during the wer. Several engines and trains of 





ext, immense quantities of rebel stores and 
amununition, and all the railroad bridges and 
dcpots were captured and destroyed, and thie 
railroad track for miles was tore up. 

VIRGINIA. 

There has been 2 total lull in the dude’ uperse 
tions im ike armios before Ricimond aad ivi 
bury. It seems certain that Loe sens abor 
imcn from his army toret:foree Bragg at Wiiming- 
ton. Whether this will lead to any alives woon 
the rol.el lines a few Gays will Gecic 

Vrem Fortress Monroe a force wat son! las 
week, consisting of £00 cavalry and 300 colored 
infantry, to Lancasier, where Uicy ceptured abou 
50 deserters and bounty-jumpers, ani 30 rebel 
gucriilas. 

TOWN GOS sk. 

Tr holidays are over, and cuce more Ne 
York scttles into apathy for a ye By 
that it is only once in ly + ie 
its Dalanece, acd Gis ahi » 86, OF ] A 
nay be conn with the pe 1 sy to hilariy 


aad mirth 
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In its enjoyment of the New Year holidays, New York 
is a singular city, differing from amy other upon the face 
of the earth. It makes a pleasure of its business and a 
business of its pleasure. Upon the recurrence of the 
New Year day, Young New York professes to exchange 
the compliments of the season with the lady part of the 
congregation. This is to be done by calling upon the 
fir ones, wishing them a “Happy New Ycar!” taking 
a bite, drinkiag a clcss of wine, or other fluid, chatting 
g-nerally aad individuaily for awhile, and then repeat- 

+ the same im another quarter. To do this p cperly, 
erding to old time method, certainly not kes than 
noali am hour should be consumed, but meudern ind 


lectual advancement has eniirely altered this pro- 
yrvame. The maitcr has now become ay affair of 


bosiaess and competition, and he who can make the 
me3t calls or she who can receive the mcst is es mtia'ly 
th amarteet, and has soravthing to be.st of for the rest 
ofthe searen. The result is iuat Mr. Smith Jonce re- 
nonwwses especialy for terseness and positive effects in 
coad-nsed limits, He improvises nothing, but before 
stacting upon his round of New Yeur calls he argucs 
with himself thus: 

« Now, tuen, Jones, it is necessary that you should 
make exactly 225 calis this day, aud you have exactly 12 
hours to make them in, or from 10a. m. till 10 P. at. 
This is a period of precisely 720 minutes, or a fraction 
over three minutes to each call. A good team and in- 
telligent driver, with systematic arrangement of my list 
will somewhat simplify the affair, but tact and business 
dispatch on my part, stern virtue and reticence will ac- 
complish the rest.” 

Under this idea Mr. Smith Jones practises diligently 
for the routine. He has exactly one minute and a quar- 
ter in each house for conversation, compliments, cream, 
casualties and coffee, for certainly nothing stronger in 
the drinking way will he do, and about two minutes for 
transportation from point to point. He must not allow 
himself a waste word. He rehearses a shibboleth, and 
it runs somewhat in this way: ‘“‘Ah! Miss Petrolia. 
Happy New Year! Very happy to see you. Excuse my 
haste, have $84 calis yet to make, and” (looking at bis 
watch) “it is now four o’clock. How beautiful you 
look. Really, could spend hours looking at you, but 
duty—diuty, you know, calla. Not a dvop, nota drop! 
Well! Well! with you, then.” Here’s the old senti- 
meut: “Aappy New Year! There’s nothing better. 
Next year hope to find you dispensing your smilis 
an loveliness under another name in anotuer domi- 
cile. Farewell! Bless you!” and exit. And ali this 
taxes precisely 562 seconds to get over, leaving 23 seconds 
to the credit of an entrance and cxit, which can, with 
proper care, be gracefully done in that time. 

Then there is tic lady’s duty. One thing is certain 
slie can never work wellalone. The gentleman can dis- 
patch more business in a given time by himself, because 
of the unreliability of human nature and the possibility 
that his travelling companion may yield to temptation 
and meeting a new face be desirous of making an im- 
pression, and by such weakness create delay; but with 
the lady it is diffevent. ‘They come like shadows, so 
depart,” and it is neccesary io systematize the thing as 
would be done in any great commercial cstablishmeni. 
There must be taiking ladies, helping ladies, an ac- 
countant, whose business it shall be to have perpetual 
tablets in her hand, to book calls, and reckon them up, 
and a general superintendent with 40 eyes to see that 
every customer is satisficd—charmed, and carried 
through in a blaze of fireworks, that shall be sufficient 
to take up the whizz from the last call and carry it tri- 
umphantly to the next. ; 

Between these opposing points there is perpetual 
fend. The old a well posted caller prefers to come 
alone, because he knows he can dispatch business 
better, but tho ladies receiving prefer to have him 
bring all his friends, knowing that they can dispatch a 
dozen in as shorta time and with as little fatigue as one, 
and have the giory of entering that number upon their 
inevitable list, instead of the unit. 

With various interlineations and variations this is the 
history of New Year’s Day in New York, and yet we 
have been positively assured Ly many, on whose truth 
we can rely, that they really enjoy it. 

Running over the variety of topics worthy of dis- 
cussion we select os that deserving precedence— 
petroleum, and announce the important fact that 
“ile has been struck” w-thin three miles of New 
York. This Oil Dorado has been discovered upon 
the farm of a certain gentleman of German persuasion, 
by name of Shenklebaum, as the bee flies, three miles 
from Hoboken. How many barrels this vein has pro- 
duced to date is kept a profound secret, but so far the 
excitement is unprecedented, ard cn individual of 
Milesian proclivities, who retails whiskey in the neigh- 
borhood, has declared his undying faith in the indi- 
cations, and on the strength of his asseverations several 
companies are organising, and any one anxious to go 
into petroleum can have a chance of doing so without 
feeling that their investment lies as far away as Oil 
Creek or Western Virginia. 

Setting ell joking aside, there is wondrous wealth— 
more than we can yet realsse—in this petroleum excite- 
ment. It has a solid foundation, and any enterprise 
goi up honestly to work it out must succeed up to the 
most sanguine wishes of its projectors. The only thing 
to fear in the whole matter is the inducements and 
untruths of bogus companics, without the first acre of 
lat: to sustain them, who seek only to sell their stock. 
There are some recently instituted companies an in- 
vesimest in which we would regard with as much 
belief in its safety as though put down in Broadway 
revl estate, and among the first we would mentiou 
the “New York and Liverpool Petroleum Company.” 
Their capital is $1,000,000 at $10 per share, or $5 paid, 
anc the name oi their president, the Hon. Daniel 8. 
Di.‘cinson, is a guarantee for the proper business con- 
du t or ihe affair. They have over 2,000 acres of land in 
the richest districts, producing splendidiy, and though 
ar ontirely new company they are already paying large 
div dends. 

. he daily press for some wecks past haz been careinl 
to form us that our Government has, with a desire to 
um. licrete suffering os izr as possible, entered into au 
ag eoment with the rebel Government to allow them to 
su _.ply their prisoners in our hands with cortuin neves- 
sary articles. To achieve this we liberated one of their 
Generals from limbo that he may superintend the 
matter, and inunediately, with characteristic belief in 
no hiding his light under a bushel, we find the said 
Ge xcral opening a depot at No. 75 Murray strect, near 
Ii maway, and displaying a large sign, on which is dis- 
ple ed the gentleman’s—we suppose a Confedcrate 
Gerteral must be a gentleman—name, and the further 
#Di.cuncement thet he is ‘‘Agent to Supply Prisoners 
of War.” ‘So our mind thero is csomothing especially 
Odi in ibis, and a strong argument in favor of the 
Merepean theory that we only view this war as a pas- 
time, and that any chenge is a change, that, like ciithi’s 
play, is a charge for the betier. 

ia amusements there is absoluiely notching new, th: 
last week’s stock lasting through the holidays, rehashed 
und served up cold. 

As connected with Wallack s, we give thia item cnt 
frovu the New York Herald, without commenting ou its 
exquisite taste : 

A meeting of the theatrical managers of New York 
was held at the Everett House, Dec. 30th, wacn it way 
Resolved: “ That as a tribute of respect to ihe memory 
of James W. Wallack, who Cid more than any one of vis 
time to advance and eievat: the Drama, and who equally 
a8 » centiemar, 8 mansger, and an artist, was tor 80 
many years the bright perticular ornament of our pro- 
fession, and also a8 @ mark of sincere sympathy and 1e- 
gard for bis son, John L. Wallack, the worthy inheritor 
of bis cultivated taste and refiued feeling, tao managers 
of ali the other theatr.s in New York will a.cnd ia a 
body at Wallack’s Theatre, on Tuesday ev. =inc, Jan. 


Sd, being the oocasion of tue first 2ppearance of Mr. 
John L, Wailack in a position in which we feel cssured 
he will preserv.: the traditional honors thet surround 
bis name,” 





Oscanyan has his long promised Turkish Hall 
at 720 Broadway, and in giving New York an original 
entertainment, and one that if it does not succeed, will 
only argue that we lack taste and appreciation sadly. 
Mr. Oscan puts Turkish life before us in every 
phrase, and to the sound of good music, gives us Turkish 
rong,and dance, prayer, sicsta,shoppiug and domesticity. 
He has pretty women and gorgeous costumes, well 
painted —— and a pleasant delivery, and es a con- 
sequence fills his snug little hall nightly with a first- 
class disci iminuating audience. 





NEW BOOKS. 

Tuc “ Countiy Parson” —tho Rev. A. EK. A. 
oye 3 won a wico reputation in this country of lite 
by his 1. asant, thou; tful essays, which are published, 
in several handsome v-lumes, by Mossrs. Ticknor & 
Fields, of Boston. Another volume has recently been 
added to this edition, entitled Aufwmn Holidays. It 
comprises essays on familiar topics—ihe seaside, the 
garden, books and men—and is marked by the same 
sound common scnse and the came simplicity of style 
that have commeii led its predeceesors. 

Messrs. Ticknor & Fields, by the way, have success- 
fully started their magaz‘nu for juvenile readers, called 
Our Young Folks, a handsome pamphlet, comprising 
many ogreeable articles, by 8. T. Trowbridge, Mrs. H. 
B. Stowe, Lucy Larcom, Capt. Mayne Reid, and other 
popular writers. In this periodical we discern the same 
spirit of enterprise which animates the femous Boston 
publishers in their conduct of the North American Re- 
view and the Atlantic. The January number of the 
latter magazine contains articles by Longfellow, Haw- 
thorne, Whittier, Lowell, Bryant and other authors, and 
is one of the best specimens of periodical literature 
that we have ever chanced to examine. 











Wuust is one of the natural recreations of a 
winter evening at the fireside in this holiday season, 
and hence Messrs. Dick & Fitzgerald have opportunely 
chosen their time to publish a work that has long been 
needed, called The American Huyle. It describes al! the 
games with cards that are in use in this country, giving 
rules for playing, and useful illustrative diagrams. It 
is the first complete work on the popular gcmes of 
America that has ever been publisuea; and by its com- 
prehensive thought{uviness and fidelity to details, it 
cannot fail to win its way into genowzl favor. 

Messrs. Dick & Fitzgerald have a!so published a neat 
pampbict odition of Mr. W. H. Ainsworth’s interesiing 
historical novel, The Consiable of the Tower. 





Frew persons read new volumes of verse, 
which isa wise dispensation of nature Critical readers, 
however, may possibly wish to make exception in favor 
of Mr, J. W. Montclair’s Rea! and Idcal, a collection of 
poems, published, in very neat style, by Mr. F. Ley- 
poldt, of Philadelpbia. The real name of the author, 
we believe, is J. W. Weidemeyer. His poems evince 
scholarship, if not inspiration. 





A very agreeable book for children is The 
Young Crusoe, by Dr. Harley, published in Boston by 
Messrs. Walker, Wise & Co. It is written in a style 
of clear and graceful simplicity such as we rarely 
meet with in works of this class, while the moral 
and indeed Christian tone of the work (which is by no 
means overdrawn) renders it an unexceptionable volume 
for the youthful reader. At the same time the adven- 
tures of Felix Francceur, the young Crusoe, are ex- 
tremely interesting as well as suficiently probable 
to justify belief. The woodcvts are also of a super‘or 
class, and merit being noticed from their general 
sufficiency and talent. They are from the estab- 


lisument of John Andrews, of Boston, which alone 


might be considered a sufficient eudorsement of their 
excellence. We cordially recommend this elogant 
volume as a suitable Christmas gift or purchase. 


EPITCME OF THE WEEK. 


omostics—We are much oblized to Purser W. 
D. Hempstead, of the 8. 8. George Cromwell, for late 
New Oricans papers. 
—— A locomotive with steam up was left standing on 
a turg-table at Newport a few nights ago, when, by some 
accident, the machinery was set in mo/ion, and the 
engine tore off switUy into a neighboriny ficld, whence 
it took four hours of hard labor to extiicate it, 


—— The Montreal Wi/ness says there is not a single 
person in Montrexl, except those who profited by it, 
who justifies the action of Justice Coursol and the Chief 
of Police in the case of the St. Albans raiders. 


—— Gen. Butler has established a Suvings Bank for 


Freedmen, which has received $24,000 already. 

Mr. Shaw, of Poughiecepsic, auctioneor and ap- 
praiscr, is the author of the humorous squibs signed 
Josh Billings. He is 50 yvars of age. \ 
In the South Carolina Convention of 1860, Mr. 











Boyce, of South Carolina, uttcred these prophetic words, | 
} 


to the verification of which events seom to be fast 
hurrying: “If secession shall take place, of which I 
have no idea—for I cannot conceive of such stupendors 
madiness—I shall con:ider the institution of slavery as 
doomed, and that tic great God, in our blivdness, has 
raade us the ins! ruments of its desiruction.”’ 

— It is estimaed thet our pension list will soon 

amount to $50,000,000 a year, 
The firet free school for negroes in Washin:ton 
was opered sbout oue year sgo. The-e are now in that 
cliy 20 @uy schools aud 17 evening schools tor colored 
persons. 

—An Ohio jury has lately awarded “one cent” 
damaz.s toa man who sued the municij al authoiities 
for bein-, iLegally deprived of his vote. 

—- Longf. llow, the puet, has returned his income as 
over $14,000, and what is more, paid ibe incoine tax 
upon it. 

— Judgo Nye, who has been territorial Governor of 
Nevada since 156i, has been chosen U. &. Senator for 
that new diate. 

— The Commissioner of Internal Rivenue fixes 
the average consumption of ardent spirits in New York 
as 600 barrels a day. 

The popular votes of all the rebe) States in 1860 
were 856,524—~wiile th t of New Yo.k and 2iassachusctis 
alone in 1864 was 896,210. 

—— Sherman’s “journey throug Georgia” was on 
an averaze eight miles a day. Ne left Atlanta 12th Nov. 
and arrived before Scvaonah 13th Dec. 

— A company of gentlemcn have fitted up a yacht 
and offered it to Cen. McClellan for one yenr’s trip, 
paying all expenses. The Genera) Las wisely d-climed. 
On Christwas Dey Mre. James G. Bennocté sent 
sicighs ia cll divections, with ov@crs to the drivers to 
pick up and brirg to her resideuce, et Washingion 
Heights, all thy: razed lithe street clnidven thoy couid 
find. To the 150 poo. boys end g:"ls thus gaihered to- 
geth fr ebe gave a good Chrie-mas dinner, aud othe: wise 
pvovic. d for tLeir enjoyment o. the dey. 

—- The Mississippi river, above Si. Louis, is bridged 
by ice. At Dubuque, vehicics, as well as pedestrians, 
now cross on the ice. 

— The New Fagland Socicty has pasecd resolutions 
eulogistic of its President, the late W. C. Noyes. 
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—— California has been visited by a great storm, 
which terminated on the 28th of November. It did con- 
siderable damage, but the which it accomplished 
more than outweighed all the loss which it occasioned. 
Mining and egriculiural operations, which had long lain 
stagnant on account of the drouth, were 
newed, with the most flattering promise of success. 


— Geo. F. Gordon, convicted of the murder of Owen 
Thom»son several yesrs ogo at Albany, has been secn- 
tenced to be hung on tho 16th of January. 


—— Onur Government needs all the surplus bay ‘n the 

country, and has therefore fe: biccen iis exportaiicn. 
| If necessary, hey na forage will ve j.upressed. 
; ——Axrumber of disiirguished citizens of New York 
gave to Archbishop McCloskey, cs o. Ch: istmes present, 
an excellent marble bust of tie late Archbishop Hughes. 
it is said that Shermar: kilied ail the 2ogs on his 
line of march. 








Foreig¢r.—John Brougham anc Dion Boucicanit 
have produced their Irish piey in Ibublin, with great 
success. It ‘s called “ Arruh na Pogiic.” 

—— Baron Marochetti h:s been chosen io execute the 
bust of Thackeray for Wesiminster Abbey. 

-— The largest conflagration on record was that 
| which recentiy occurred in Jepon, when Misco was 

burut. The fire raged two cntire days, laving waste 
1,000 blocks, 78,000 houses and temples, and 3,700 ware- 
housos. Five-sixths of tie city were in ashes, and half 
a million of people were made homeless. 


—— Tie national debt of England is about $4,000,- 
cones 3 of France, $2,000,000,000 : and Italy, $1,000,- 


——In Brazil there are 2,000,000 of square miles 
=e to cotton-growing, of which only 12,000 are culti- 
vated. 

—— A matrimonial paper is published in Paris. It is 
called the Nuptial Ecio, Its intention is to promote 
the connubial habits of its subecribers. Here spinsters 
may hear of bachelors, etc. ° 


— Mr. Masseres, formerly of the Courrier des Etats 
Unis, and recently publisher of a newspaper in Mexico, 
has been appointed a Chevalicr of the Order of Guadu- 
lupe, by the Eimperor lian. 

— Among Parisian novelties is a new ballet, with 
music by Prince Meiternich. 

— M». Bunch, the new British Consul for Cuba, 
has arrived at Havana. 

—— Sweden has offivially recognised the new empire 
of Mexico. 

— The Nowvelliste, of Kouen, says that when the 
Emperor of Russit was at ilouburg this ycar he went 
iuto the gs ibling-rooms, and being terpted to tiy lis 
luck at roulett:, told his aide-de-camp to throw dow: 2 
note of 100 roubles upon the red. But the ball had 
scarvely began to voll when the croupier, with his rake, 
roughly pushed away the Russian paper, saying that 
the bank did not take that sort of money. The aidc-de- 
camp took it up without remonstrance, and the Czar, 
who most assuredly was not recognised by the croupier, 
went away. 

— The Méimorial d’Aiz announces that M. Mathicu 


France and Southern Europe, has been fully rcalised ia 
that district. 
to fall on the evening of the 9th, and ccntinucd, almost 
wiihout ceasing, tor three days, till the Jand became so 
thoroughly soaked as to render agricutural operations 
impossible. 

A grandson of Louis Philippe lately married the 
eldest daughter of the Emperor of Brazij, who will be 
Empress of Brazil when Don Pedro dies. Another 
grandson of Louis is to marry another Brazilian 
princess. 


The Paris papers state that a most important 

igcovery has been made, which greatly interests agri- 
cultural interests in every country, by M. Aususiin 
Fuivre, an old soldier of the Emperor and Chevalier of 
tue Legion of Honor. He undertakes to cure the 
glanders and the farcy, so destructive to horses, in a 
few days by a new proccss, of which he is the inventcr. 
The great river Amazon bas been found to be 
navigable from one end io the other ; in fact, a rew 
rouie has been opened between the Atlentic and the 
Pacific. The Morona, a Peruvian steamer which was 
sent to explore the Aimazon, has arrive j iro. 1 Mayro, 
about 300 miles from Lima. Tho Mo:om: uaviyated 
more than 2,000 miles of the Aicczon pro: 
the Yeerclicnd the Pachitec rivers, whic! until then, 
bad seen only Indien canous. The couniry is, of 
course, inhabited by savaces, but ié is of wonderful 
fertility. 

—— The various branches of the Rothschild family 
have m.siwired a severe loss in the Gent of Mrs. Han- 
noh Mayer Pilarey, widow of tiie iate Right Hon, Huury 
Vitzvey, Mi. P. for Lewes, cad for sun:e ume chairmun 
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la.y was the second daughter of the :ate Baron Nathan 
| Meyer Rothscbilc, and therefore sist:r of Baron Roths- 
child, M. PB. for ths city of London, and Sir Anthony 

Rothschild. 

Lriscollaneouse—HMizabech Weshington, a great- 
grimd-niece of the iounder of the aicpublic, dicg in 
Wasiingion last week, in her 92d year. 

— Aman wausarrestd at St. Johnsbury under the 
vagrant act, the other day, and prov: d his identity by 

Cito of the Caledonian, who recormised him as one 
wu formerly wrote poctry for that paper. ‘The Cale- 
donion erys: “The man was at once pronounced insane 
and discharg: cd.” 

— The infert child of Gen. Sheiman died on the 8th 
of Dec. at South Bend, Indiana. 

— Although ihe rcbols are within shelling distance 
ot Nashville, theve arc, in that city, two theatres and a 
ciLeus open every night. s 
Evra Chappel, of Ncw London, has ~econmenc:d 
his usual winter custom of supplying tac poor with 
3,000 loaves of bead per mouth. 

-— A worman was Lurni to death in Hartford, last 
week, owing to the bursting of & kevocenc lamp. 

—-- Harding, who married Uc lic Boyd, was latily ar- 
rest. dd in Wisten Vi:ginis. His intention was to get 
his wife’s sists. from ivveldom to the No. th. 








In Aix and its neighborhood, rain began | 
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| or unimal, 


de In Diéme’s prediction of the commencement of wet | 
weather on the 10th of November, in the wreaicr part of | 


| 
| 


the snake ‘bits bcfore morning appeared. 


A BUFFALO TICER STORY. 


A paper published in India tells the follow- 
ing story about an adventure there of an entomologi-t: 


“‘One very hot day, shouldering his entomological 
net, and with his bo‘tle of cyanide of rotessium in his 
pocket, for the purpose of killing his specimens, be hrd 
succecded in taking eeveral spcecics of noths and beo- 
tles, when, suddenly emerging on en open erace, a 
igart s femme buffalo charged rieht cown upon ° 
estichccing the mavrator epreng un s trou 

) slappened to Lc neu, end il t bef 
had comfortebly settied down uron on " 
2 bul o calf anpeared unon the scene, 
nid oifspring gat down at the foot of th 
under his pesiion. In order to attract 
luis iricndés, who were iu the neigi.Lo-koo : 
native Whe might happen to he rerr, he shouted uni’! 
Le was hoarse. Ever and ruox, by war cf vuriation, 
wita the vain hope of frightening uwey che builzio, : e 
awakened the extremest echoes of the juprle with his 
yells, end perpetcated the most hideous oles over pro- 
aticed by the hum:n voice. All wes of ro avail; no 
iriendly haud came to aid him, and the brute still Jay 
placid'y licking end caressing ita cal’. He was ai-out to 
ussume a stending att.ode im the tres, wheu suddenly 
his lett hand, with waich he had seized 3 branch sbove 
his head, was severcly stung or bitten by some iiisect 
Starting with the acute pain, es the fear of 
whip or tree enakes fished through his mind, bo in- 
volunizriiy loosed his hold of the Lough, a0, thus ¢e- 
prived of support, he lost his balarce and {cll from his 
place of refuge. He dropped cn the buffalo’s beck, md 
in another instant was carricd away ai a tremendous 
pace througi the lorg thick grass ot the jungle. It was 
a difficult matter to keep his seat, when ail at once the 
buffalo sprang into a large tank, and he was immersc«t 
up to his neck in water. Unubie to swii, be was ob- 
liged io cling to the brute, which for atime swam round 
and round the pond at her pleasure. He only oped his 
legs would not be seized by one of the alligators, of 
which he had seen several in the water during the dey. 
Then, to his infinite horror, a stinging senection in his 
leg raade him feel sure he had again bee: Litten by en- 
otuer kind of serpent. And stiil the butialo showed no 
signs of returning towards tie land, wLen, juat as he 
thought she was preparing to lie down, he dug his hecla 
into her side and delive:ed random blows wit: his fisis 
on her bead avd neck. Then asirihing out for tive land, 
the brute speedily reached the «Lore, ou gairiny which 
8406 again columenced her mad gallop. A jew minutes 
biought them to the spot from which the animel had 
staricd, wiierc the cali was still stondin:. 
was prep ring to lic down, when seiz.vg tie branches 
0: ihe tree irom which he }.aé fallen ow tin > brite’ neck, 
he swung himself up into his old position, iI hed not, 
however, becu very long there wieu tue sie: rug in 
his hand end Jegs caused hia to remember tect be had 
been bition by susles. Sle very Liew of this, ond tue 
kuowledge that one of those venomous reptiles was in 
the tee on which he wes perched, caused a acadry faini- 
ness, fom which it wes some thin: before he rallied. 

“Alternately fuinting nud reviving, hour citer bour 
>esea away, night daikexed down upen the jung'é, 
and the buffalo sall kept watch aud werd at ic toot of 
the tree. At length, at on advanced L-our of the night, 
he suddenly became conscious that « ticcacmons 
struggle was going on between the buisalu und come 
large wild animal, which he judged io be a tiger. 
‘ihe growling of the letter,’ he continues, ‘ihe vrouus 
of the buffslo, the noise of the'r strugglos, aud the 
iacessant bleating of the cali, combined ia proaucing 
@ series of sounds which iu the Carkness of ni at »v- 
pea:ed worthy of the inhabitants of Pandemonium. For 
full tive minutes, which appeared hours to me, the 
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| Greadiul — continued, until at length the groans 


of the buffalo subsided into a serics of convulsive 
gesps and suorts, and the sounds of the struggling cu 
the ground almost coased. I could, however, } ea. ihe 
tiger guowling, snarling and spitiing Jike :n immense 
cat. Of course the descent wes now quite cut of the 
the question. I therefore determined to remain where 
I was until deylight, if I did not dic from the effects of 
So suong 


was the iuterest with which I listened cic stromed ny 





| eyes for the purpose of learning witt was pouig cu 


below, that I even ceveed tu think of tis counting. ne , 


| and forgot ihe deathlike swoous I haa previonsiy ex- 


; petienced, Aiter rome time spent in 


stenii ie the 
noise made by the auimal white cnjcy'ug bis fe ol of 


| hutfalo flesh, the sounds cease. i sudceily. I teit sure 


it sue, 
however, that the veast hed not Gepa:ted, iow I had 


| kept my eyes fixed on tue oak oui nes, und r the 


*, nat 600 of ; 





sluGow Oc the tree, aud the mass rem<:ined of the same 
appearance. 1 t-ncicd I conid trave the iorm cf a tiger 
lying siongysice the dcec builato, and (bis wee the cLape 
the dark obj: cts bee »:ewmed and veicined pico ihe 


| tevmin:tion oi the vondict.’ 


of commulttces in the Louse of Commons. The deceased | 


— An exchange says that a genticman of Whevling | 


ree ntly fired at a fiock of crows. The wound d ono 
made pit: ous cries, Whereupon his com) anions :eturned, 
and attaci«d the spo.teman with saca “vivacity’’ that 
he was compell.d to retreat. 

—-Mis. Pcnnimau, of South Braint-e., lately gathered 
her 15 c.udd*cn a: ound her—tavir uniied ages we-e 879 

“yeace. She is 92, and her childven :ange between 72 
and 46. Hev nspand died 16 y. aia ago, aged 77, having 
been married 56 years. 

— In Robe:t DVrowning’s last book, “ Draniaicis 
Persone,”’ there is a poom called “Mr. Sludge, the 
Medium,” which :cflects very severely upon the inler- 
preters of “ spiritualism.”’ Theo ovigiual of “ Sludge” 
is suid to be Mr. D. D. Thame, well huown as a “ an. 
dium,” boca heve and in Kugiand. 

— A letter from onc of Pa: ly’e soldiers says: * We cll 
think Gen. Early d.inks tvo much. [Lis nowrious that 
wheueve: ie yains a Vi.vovy, Or mets wiih & reve: se, 
he gvts gloviousiy dunk, and ofien stays so for sevezal 
days.”” 

— Count Horace de Vicclcastcl, a grand-nephew of 
Mirabeau, and a well-known writer on ait and archmolo- 
gy, dicd recently in Paris. 

— Bouguets of flowers, cut out of carrots, turnips 
and bts, sie among the latest now lieve. A rose, cut 
in a light tinted bewi, end a dalilia cut in a turnip, ave 
mentioned «us especially pretty; but tise ephumeral 
beauties quick!y wither 

— The French Goverument have a very summary 
method of dcesiimg with offenders. Some time «70 29 
pitmen were tried for forcing their fellow-workices to 
join them in forcing up their rate of wages. They were 
found guilty, and sentenced io virious terms ui un- 





| prisonment. 





“At icugth, however, succor was et bend. Secinga 
light iu the cGistance, he showied os ioud as he ccuid, 
aud this aitvacted the notice of a pory wico had ix t out 
ia search of him. On coaring up to ibe spo’, ! o'h ger 
aed budslo was found tou ve uesd, On telling his 
friends he had boen Litten by auek st icy fist. xcu ined 
his haud, and pronounced tho wound he received 
whiist in the tree to have bi n cused by the sling of a 
horuct. Ou turning Cown his stocking uy discovercd 
seve)?! leeches go: ged with blood, for cuwmbLers of there 
voracious avimals bad bitten him during his ride 
through th. water on the buflalo’s back. ‘Lhe taintings 
Le hal cxperienced Were atirivut.d io loes of Llood 
from tue leech-bive. Thy then tusu.d U.ci- ett-ntion 
to the dvad tiger. Not # wound we Giscovered about 
the carcase, but on lily moving the body of the 
buffalo, thc y discov.2 sd une boitle of cyanide of potas- 
sium, which had been intended ior entomo.cgical 
purposes, broken, and jartially introdrced i. to the 
wound in the neck from whuch the tiger hed sicko ibe 
bivod of his victim. While imnbiving tho lite-Dievd of 
the LuM@ulo the tiger had «Jso0 receiv: d one of th: most 
deadly noisens known, which in the course oF 4 very 
8..0;t Lane bad produced its usual ixti.lyrceuis, The 
pos.tion of tue two aniinals and of the w ucly ! 
bo rvor: for Coubting that such had been Gic cave. On 
arc Tuing th tr.e ia snch pot hast: thie to'con bottle 
und oth.r h.ne luahe 6 Were Cropmed, é 
suuggie between the cuimais ihe toro. wos L:eken, 
aud perhaps even cut its way iuto the jugular of the 
buffaio ; thus probably essisting in the death of the 
lait.r, as weil as proving so iutaliy dcst vecive to the 
tige. On the appearance of cawa tiey cisvovered a 
sinall wiep’s nest hanging in tic tree. Coter in ine diy 
they hac the satisfuction of superintesding the skinning 

ihe tige™, and C'stiipoting Uae 2artt 10 tue villagers, 
svine of whom regard it as particulcrly strengthening 
food. The absence of the bullet Lol.s rendered the 
sxin a valuable one.”” 















Anrimotr ron Porson.—Dr. J. Edimonde, a 
prominent London physician, writes «s foilows ‘o the 
London Zines: “I cnclose a simpie, cafe cud acceonible 
preseziption ior the w. ole range of acid co: rcsive poi- 
yons, Which, if proiapily used, will scaes! iuverisbly 
save life. Mix two onaces of powdered chalk or maz- 
nesia, or one oun ve of washing soda, wih a piutof milk, 
aud swellow it at one draught, ther ti le tke veck of 
ine thioat with a ieatlir or finger co as to produce 
vomiting. Atie:wards drink freely of milk and woter, 
and 1ep at the vomiting so as to thorourlly wasn out 
the stomach. Any quantity of chalk or macgnesia may 
be tak. n with safety, but soda in large qucntilics is in- 
juvious. I may add that tue narcotics are excopted. 
hillk is cu antidote for almost all the poisons, and os- 
pocialiy i: foliowed by vomiting.” 


An honcst grazier, who had scen “* Richard 
Ill.” performed, in Cincinusti, weited upon the 
manager, next morning, to ery, that if the gentieman 
who wanted a horse, ou Use p cviovs evcuinw, Lec his 
rind, he bad got an cbumcance of nuyr, aid shouid be 
Lapry W& tre. 


Curivarn who ave what is called’ “* good,” 
end who die young, are often held up ae models, by 
i.achers aad othc.s, but cr: not, as 3 gon rl f ing, 
favorite stucics fo: the genuime bosa anc glis. A boy 
once evil to « C.uxrgyman, wo led deserib « ic decta 
of @ goo. chia : 

“7 co late those deal biv.s!l I ike to hear about 
children tliat don’t wait is dic.”’ 
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SHERMAN’S 


Grand March through 
Georgia. 


Tue present number of Frank 
Lessre’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
contains several interesting sketches 
from two of our Artists, who accom- 
panied the National armies in their 
triumphant march from Atlanta to 
Savannah. 

Our troops commenced their “ auda- 
cious expedition,’’ as the London 
Times phrases it, on the 13th and 14th 
of November, on which latter day 
Gen. Sherman gave orders for the last 
army corps to leave. On their march 
they destroyed the famous foundry 
and machine manufactory on the 
Georgia State road, a little distance 
out of the doomed city. 

Our Artist says when the final ex- 
plosion took place the spectacle was 
very grand, the shock making all 
things tremble for miles around, and, 
although the fragments went flying 
here and there, fortunately nobody 
was hurt. On the 22d of November 
our forces reached Milledgeville, 
which they entered without resistance 
—being met at the entrance by the 
Mayor and a deputation of citizens, 
who informed Gen. Slocum that Gov. 
Brown had fled to Macon three days 
previously, having in vain attempted 
to rally the “valiant Legislature” to 
defend their homes. Gen. Slocum in- 
formed the Mayor, in response to his 
appeal for protection, that private 
property should be respected, and 
that no violence would be permitted 
on the well-disposed. When this was 
noised abroad the excitement ceased, 


and the “hateful Yanks’’ became the 
** magnanimous foe,” 


The Arsenal at Milledgeville. 


This is a very unpretending build- 
ing, as our readers may perceive,and its 
contents were scarcely worth capture, 
there being only some 2,500 muskets 
and afew cannon. The most impor- 
tant items, perhaps, were a ton of 
powder, and a considerable quantity of 
accoutrements. 


Burning the R. R. Bridge. 


In accordance with Gen. Sherman’s 
plan Col. Jones, who commanded the 
24 brigade, 20th army corps, ordered 
the destruction of the Georgia Central 
railroad bridge on the Ogeechee river. 
It was a well constructed building, 
but our men are too great adepts at 
destruction to suffer it to give them 
much trouble, and in less than hour it 
was in flames. 


Penitentiary at Milledge- 
ville. 


This terrer to evil doers was des- 
troyed by fire, although it is not quite 
whether it was done by the 
orders of Gen. Sherman or the result 
of accident. Some curious stories are 
current about this, but our space pre- 
cludes further particulars. 

View of Savannah. 

This beautiful, and, judging from 
conduct of its inhabitants, only 
rebel city, contains about 27,000 
is one of the most 
places on the continent: 


iy 
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The view we engrave is taken from 5 


point some four miles above Hutchin. 
son. 


The Pen at Millen. 


Unwilling as every Christian must 
be to unnecessarily infame the North- 
ern mind, it is impossible not to reaq 
our Artist’s account of the dismal place 
where our brave soldiers were slowly 
tortured to death without an indigna- 
tion too deep for words. Our Artist 
says: “The stockade was a square o 
500 feet, or an area of nearly 15 acres, 
Tt was among pines, on dry rolling 
ground, although in a swampy region, 
The stockade was of pine logs, rising 
from 12 to 16 feet above the ground, 
Sentry boxes were placed along the 
top of the etockade, 50 feet apart, and 
reached from the outside by ladders 
On the eastern part extended a ravine, 
hrough which ran a small stream of 
jood water. About 3,000 prisoners 
iad been confined here. In this space 
were their huts, without regularity in 
rangement, roofed with loose earth, 

upported by sticks. Several wells 
‘sad been dug in the prison ground. 
through the centre of the huts was a 
tine of brick ovens which were not 
_ntirely finished. The “ dead line'’ 
. xtended entirely around the inside at 
4 distance of 30 feet from the stockade, 
it was made of narrow scantling 
upported on small posts about three 
feet from the ground. The aimo 
sphere in the prison camp was like 
that of a charnel house. Three 
corpses of prisoners were found in the 
huts, and were buried by us. A short 
distance outside was a trench-grave, 
in which our dead heroes were 
buried. A board at the head of the 


TT a 


Wn 


trench bore the inscription, “650 
buried here’—a frightful record of 
mortality among 3,000 prisoners 
who had been penned up there but 
a few weeks. On rising ground, & 
short distance south-west of the 
stockade, were two forts, not yet com- 
pleted, and showing no trace of 
having been occupied by artillery. 
About 200 yards distant in another 
direction was # smaller stockade, 
about half constructed. 


Such are the lazar-houses inte 
which Southern chivalry herds ow 
gallant men, to die. If anything 
could add dishonor to treason it i 
inhumanity like that shown towards 
unhappy captives. 


Milledgeville. 


This beautiful city is the State 
capital of Georgia, and is sitrated oD 
the west bank of the Ocenoo river, 
158 miles north-west of Savannab, 
and 659 south-west of Washingto0: 
It contaims a large number of hand- 
some residences, and many Une 
public buildings. The State house, 
of which we present a view, i* * 
remarkeble building in the Gothic 
style, more resembling 4 cathedral 
iu England than a city hall—there 
are also six churches, three of the™ 
really handsome edifices. These were 
of course respected by our troops. 
The arsenal, which we also give * 
kotch of, is a poor affair—but solidly 
constructed. When the war broke out 


there were six newspapers ed 
here—prétty well for s place nul 
bering only 4,800 inhabitants. 
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SHERMAN’S CAMPAIGN—BURNING OF THE GHORGIA CENTRAL RAILROAD BRIDGE, OVER THE OGEECULE RIVER, NOV. 30TH, BY UNION FORORA UNDER CCL. P. HB. JONES. —SKEICITD BY OUR SrECIAL ARTIST.A 
GONE HOME. s | would have repaired the broken fence and ma- | one, and hardly required the huge sign painted a 
BY HANNAH MULLER. THE ROSE OF THE GALTEES § | cadamised the pools and sloughs in which sundry | stormy red, which swung at the gable end of the 
; on pigs, ducks and chickens were most amicably dis- | house, to make it the general resort of the farm- 
Ox, go and call thy darling, wherever she doth . porting. Yet the ample windows, stocked with | ers, traders, grooms, huntemen and others who 
hide, PAT AND THE GAUGERS. rows of bottles and glasses, with here and there a | might require refreshment, 
For I am weary waiting, watching for her stout pile of homemade crackers, a huge cheese,| Two powerful reasons may be assigned for the 
every dev ; a keg of ‘‘first quality butter,” strings of red | popularity of the “Traveller’s Rest,” either of 
; ; BY LOUISA SULLIVAN. herrings, flitches of bacon, &c., fully atoned to the | which would have been anffcient. Firet, t)¢ bes 
sr Pchanaieas ta hungry traveller for all other discrepancies. 
Benxatu the deep shadow of the Galtees, There was a stirring, bustling air about th« 
its roof resting against a boulder of the dark place, too, that waspleasant tosee. Bare-legged, - 
brown rock, whose summit seemed buried in the | cherry-cheeked damsels jerked hither and thither, , 
blue and vapory sky, stood a comfortable public- | now helping a stray customer, now exchanging 
house—yes, comfortable is the only word that can | merry glances or sharp repartees with the crowd 
properly designate the careless dinna be fashed air | of sturdy, athletic youths, who, with the lazy 
of prosperity that characterised Phil Purcell’s | nonchalance of the Irish peasant, lounged about 
half-farm-half-tavern-looking abode. It was a | the doorway in expectation of the arrival of the 
substantial building, of red sandstone, flanked on | stage from Cork, Mallow or Youghal (for those 
each side with a goodly row of thatched stables | were the days when railroads had not yet swept 
f\: and out-houses, with patches of wheat and a long | through the green lanes and mountain solituder 
| strip of potato ground in the rear. It is true the | sacred to poetry and romance), when half-a- 
courtyard was rather wastetully littered with hay, | dozen would start forward and assist in doing the 
which would have been better bestowed in the | work of one. 
adjoining barn; that the ample supply of winter | Phil’s hospitable invitation of “‘ entertainment 
fuel, in the shape of several loads of turf which lay for man and beast,” was not without imitation. 
scattered around, would have looked better neatly | A similar establishment, but on a less imposing 
stacked in the haggard; that a few stones from | scale, was situated a little higher up the road. 
the quarry at a little distance from the house But Phil’s tavern was par excellence the favored 
(io Ty 
wii \\, ' -— 
1/4 AN Hy 
aL , il i ii id i i ily — iia . 
650 You'll find her.gethering wild flowers upon the] /Sjg7> eo ber) 
Af mountain side, iene A MK y | 
ers, ° P * ° Py ° Nie H! \ { 
bat Or yong singing to herself in valleys ih Fe Mi li PAT AND HIS COUSIN, 
1,8 away. wtf is ri 
the Go stand out on the hillside, beneath the haw- | ~ heen! mer — o iervaty atiahe tas 
Yr thorn bloom— ae ; delectable beverage ; second, he had a beautiful 
=. If you hear a wild bird singing, ‘tis my dar- daughter; Ellen Purcell, or the Rose of the Gal- 
ther ling coming home. tees, as she was termed by her more ardent ad- 
ade, mirers, was indeed as fair a flower as ever blos- 
Oh, go and call my darling, for the days are somed in the wilderness. If eyes, soft and bright 
into dark and sad, ' as the gazelle’s, a rose-tinted cheek and a light 
on And all the world seems lonely—to me so and graceful form constitute beauty, hers might 
ning long alone— ) have been envied by many a highborn lady. And 
it fs Pus tanateet tk: Gen femal for th . doubtless so thought many a rustic squire and 
ards m longing! on, +m longing t0Fr She voice /* | young farmer round, whom one glance of Ellen’s 
that made me glad ; hy beautiful eyes, gazing from door or window, was 
My heart keeps beating, out of tune, for all ¥ enough to make him forego his homeward ride 
its music’s gone. from fair or market, to linger for an hour or so at 
state Go, stand down in the meadow, amidst the the little bar and quaff a glass of Beamish and 
don flowering broom— Crawford’s porter, or mayhap, if the day was cold, 
- If you see the day grow brighter, then my —- — _ stuff, mixed by the fair hands 
ns), Sie aE : of Ellen herself. 
= Garling’s coming home. But though the Rose of the Galtees had many 
pve —_ 2 : al ; } | lovers, one only had caught her young heart. 
= Alas ! : = forgetting, an evening calm and This favored individual was a poor but senpestehde 
- se still, +e | young man, the youngest son of a widow who 
sthic watched within a quiet room, and all I loved rented a small farm a short distance from the 
sdral was there ; Traveller's Rest. 
here The sun was setting far away behind the Frank Lacy and Ellen had gone to the village 
hem western hill. | school together, and had conned their lessons 
were When suddenly the light was gone, which from the same book. When poor Ellen’s little 
- a ay hit s ante heme | head had become se ape = inextricable arith- 
. You nee ie id es | metical problems, Frank had shed a ray of light 
~*~ ineed not go to seek her, she never mor on the benighted subject. They had matted an 
ae Fo a Couns, pas ; SS nutting and blackberry excursions, had romped 
— = heard the angels singing for my dar- ahd played too long together not to fall in love, 
ling going home. PAT INFORMS THE GAUGER_OF AN ILLICIT STILL. or rather to have been always in that delightful 
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state, for from childhood to youth the transition | 


in their sentiments had seemed elmost impercept- 
ible to themselves. 

But Frank was poor, and consequently little 
favored by Ellen’s father, his salary as assistant 
in the widow O’Rcilly’s shop, in the village of 
Ardzoore, being hardly cnough to keep body ond 
sou! together; besides, his duties weve a3 1 'ti- 
farious as the goods he had daily to assort ind 
display. Mrs. O'Reilly being postmistress as 
well as dealer in Grygoods ard groceries, bo > .d 
to work early and late to ful! the ineorsunt —.°- 
maids «non his time and atiention. 


dinary mortals, and though his suit found liitle 
favor in Phil’s eyos, evening afier evoning saw 
Frank Lacy strolling down the borh:en at the 
back of tho tavern. A gentle tap at the back par- 
lor window (Ellen’s retrvat when fatigued or over- 
whe!med with the number of guests) met a wel- 
come response. Then a blissiul chat, a stroll 


about the green clover fields or the mountain | 


glen, repaid poor Frank for all the discomforts of 
his situation, and sent him home to his lonely 
garret blessed with visions an emperor might 
envy. 

But at this time matters did not progress to 
Phil Purcell’s entire satisfaction. We have said 
that his tavern owed much of its celebrity to the 
finest potheen in the country. Those who know 
anything of Ireland are aware that illegal distil- 
lation is reckoned there a very venial transgres- 
sion, indeed after a very short sojourn in the 
country strangers become equally indulgent, 
particularly sportsmen, who, after hunting over 
nile. of mountain and bog, getting numbed with 
cold, drenched with rain, and soused with bog 
water, are apt to imagine a glass of potheen, pure 
and unadulterated, the most grateful potion they 
ever swallowed in their lives. 

Great was then the excitement when a staring 
red building, recently erected in the vicinity of 
Phil’s dwelling, and called the New Barracks, was 
snddenly ocexpied, not by “ sojers,” but, horror of 
horrors, augers; the Government, having taken a 
fil of unusual vigilance into its venerable pate, 
had sent from Dublin the great English gauger, 
Morgan Williams, with secret instructions of 
«xtraordinary severity. And fierce was the raid 
levelled. From morn till night the redoubtable 
iforgan and his trusty men were still hunting. 
Never was there such a fellow at ferreting out 
potheen, now here—now there—like a flash of 
lightning. It was vain to throw him off the 
scent, or attempt coaxing or palaver. Didn’t he, 
aiter cating a hearty dinner at Squire Rooney's, 
seize every keg in the cellar? and after lunching 
oa Miss Diddy M‘Cann’s homemade cake and 
gooseberry wine, didn’t he coolly kick his huge legs 
acainst the window-sill, and in spite of the good 
spinster’s sereams and hystcrical laughter pull up 
the trapdoor leading down into the garden and 
fich up half a dozen jars quietly reposing there ? 
indeed, in a few weeks he raised spirits enough to 
frighten the whole country. : 

But all of a sudden, when things were at the 
worst, the gauger relaxed his vigilance, particu- 
larly.towards Phil Purcell, who had almost begun 
to despair. The fact was Captain Williams, as he 
was called, had seen the charming Ellen, and, 
though somewhat on the shady side of forty, con- 
templated matrimony. Evening after evening 
found him a guest at the Traveller’s Rest, not 
publicly, but in Phil’s confidential bar, where it ig 
seid he occasionally indulged in a hot tumbler of 
the obnoxious potheen, drank probably with the 
view of ingratiating himself into Phil’s good 
graces. But all his overtures, backed even by the 
persuasive eloquence of the crafty Phil, who was 
noi indisposed to secure so powerful a son-in-law, 
were of litilo avail with the obdxrate fair one. 
However, in pursuance of the father’s politic 
advice to give the collecn time to think of it, he 
did not proseeute his suit with much vehemence, 
and matters would have gone on very quietly, but 
for te unlncky potheen. One cvening, having 
indulged in a second potation, he abruptly pro- 
posed, 1nd met with an unqualified refusal. The 
exasperaicd gauger complained at once to Phil. 
He could noi have chosen a less auspiclous 
moment; that day two of Phil’s best cows had 
brought next te nothing at the fair, and his rival 
Lanty had euccecded in securing the patronage 
of the Youghal coach ; besides, it was «2 sore sub- 
ject, Elicn always mecting it wiih tears, He 
nuswered pettishly. Williams muttered a threat, 
this provoked an angry retort, which was followed 
by the gauger starting up and buttoning his coat, 
swearing, \hile his fat purple face became livid 
with race, that he would make him and his 
daughivr repent before they were many days 
older. After this threat he beat a retreet, barely 
in time to escape the huge bottle which tho 
infuriated Phil shied at his head. 

Lien did not know tiat any farther results had 
followed her refusal of the geuger’s suit, and hor 
fathes was too ill tempered to tell her; so that 
evoning, when ehe stole out as usual tomoet Prank 
Lecy in the little meadow that skited the high 
road, she told hits, while the toars conrsed down 
her rosy checks, that she feared after all that her 





father would make ker marry that horrid 
Willizas. Now, Frank Lacy was a young man ; 
whose character, in one reepect, wa3 somewhat of 
an anomaly among iis countrymen ; ho was 
gentlco ond inoffensive almost to a fauit. But 
though Ellen herself might have wished hira to 
possess moro of whet is technically termed pluck, 
there was not a boy in* .o b rony a more goncral 
favorite. To this, perhaps, his book learning and 

tat at verse-naking contributed not a liitle, | 
the schoolmaster boing a character hel’ in high 
estimation by the poaeantry. 

We think it necessary to mention these facts, 


that we may be able to state, in this veritable 
history, why Frank did not either run off with his 
mistress or take summary vengeance upon his 
did neither, but having walked and 
1 Ken until it was nearly dark, he 
adieu, nearly heartbroken, but still 


rival. Lo 
t-lhed 
fade her 


dat a lover | 
can accomplish whet is almost irapossille to or- | 


v°wing eternal constancy. Walking slowly slong 
the borheen or lane that led by a short cut to his 
mother’s, Frenk was startled from.a rather 
melancholy reverie by a tremendous slap on the 
| back; the next moment a stout young fellow of 
; herculeen proportions sprang over the low hedge 
| beside him. 
; **Ah then, Frank, what’s the matter at all? Is 
| Ellen dea’ cr merried, or whct’s cum over ye, we 
| didn’t see you these two weeks?” 

Frank poured out the history of his troubles. 

* And what are ye goin’ to do, Frank derlin ?” 

-* What can I do, Pat?” was the rueful answer. 
“Well, blood’s thicixer than watcr anyhow,” 
exclaiined the newcomer, hitching up a pair of 
| loose breeches, ‘tan’ I keer more for you, Frank, 
for baving that soft girlish way wid ye; an’ shure 
my feiber says it was the way wid the Lacys 
always, niver any good at takin’ their own part. 
But if we weren’t sister’s childer at all, 1’d take 
yer part for tho sake of Ellen; shure she had 
always the sweet kind way wid her, an’ a smile 
brighter an’ better than the sunbeams in May.” 

** What can you do, Pat?” said Frank, anxiously. 

**Oh, don’t be afeard,” sgid the other, with a 
kind of goodnatured contempt in his manner, 
“I ain’t goin’ to kill the murderin’ gauger, 
though many a pour boy would have died dacently 
in their bed but for him ; but I ain’t goin’ to have 
Ellen Purcell sowld in that way. Lave it all to 
me.” 

Pat was Frank’s cousin, and his sworn cham- 
pion; he was apt to speak rather disrespectfully 
to his face, but woe to any one else who attempted 
a similar freedom. He was a wild, good-natured 
fellow, with a certain spice of national shrewdness; 
his fondness for fighting and fairs had brought 
him to the end of a snug little farm, but Pat 
didn’t care, as he said, a traneen for that, his 
ready services among the farmers and peasantry 
procuring him at least plenty of food. Not having 
any ostensible occupation at present, he was able 
to bestow his undivided attention to his cousin’s 
affairs. 

It was a cold dismal morning in the month of 
January, that Patrick, or Pat O’Neill, as he was 
more familiarly called, had a secret conference 
with Morgan Williams. The gauger had just 
finished breakfast, and was seated in a huge easy 
chair before a comfortable fire of English coal—he 
despised the national peat—when Pat was an- 
nounced. We. will not detail all the particulars of 
the interview. Suffice it that Pat promised, for a 
small sum, he would bring Captain Williams and 
his men right to the spot where a certain Larry 
Heffernan had a mountain still in full blast. 

Morgan at first leant a reluctant ear, he had 
been often duped by pretended information, and 
had very little faith in the good peasantry around 
him. He cross-examined Pat with some severity, 
wko declared, but for a slight grudge he owed the 
spalpeen, he’d scorn to be an informer. Morgan 
‘pricked up his ears, these slight grudges were the 
only channels through which any really valuable 
information had ever reached bim, and this same 
Larry Heffernan was one of his black sheep; so 
after a few minutes’ deliberation, he called for his 
greatcoat, and proceeded to give orders to his 
men. 

‘Och, captain dear,” says Pat, seeing the party 
in readiness to move, “shure it’s not forgettin 
the thrifle ye are ; faix it’s to buy a pair of brogues 
I want it for, my feet are almost dead with these 
ould cavalry boots.” 

** Move on, sir,” said Wiiliams, ‘‘it’s time enough 
to pay when you earn it.” 

**Musha, true for you, captain, but faiks my 
heart ud be lighter whin I’d have the white boys 
jinglia in my pocket.” 

Williams pulled out his purse and threw him 
five shillings. 

** Wirrastrew, captain, this ud niver buy them,” 
said Pat, reckoning the money, “do the thing 
dacently, captain dear, and toss us over the other 
crown, jist for loock.” 

Another crown was thrown at his head, and the 
captain and his men moved to the door. But the 
prospect of a heavy fall of snow which melted by 
the incessant rain, formed a slough of near a foot 
deep on the ground, a drizzling shower, and a blast 
of cutting wind which whirled the whole party in- 
voluutarily back into the hall, considerably cooled 
their ardor. Two or three of the men even hinted 
to the captain that it was too desperate a day to 
venture out. 

**Och, by the powers!” said Pat, indignantly, 
* but that bates Banagher all out. Shure, boys, it 
nin’tskeered at that little sprinklin yeesare. Praise 
be to glory but it’s illegant weather intirely for 
the seison of the year. Faix if it wasn’t for that 
downy taste of snow that’s nurishin the crops and 
drivin the cowld out of the air, the poor—God help 
the craturs—ud be kilt wid the hardship.” 

Morgan led the way, followed closely by Pat and 
tho seowling gaugers. As long as the lads ap- 
pesred fresk, Pat moved rather heavily, which he 
| alleged procecded from the weight of the cavalry 
| boots, but the moment he saw them get tired, he 
sizctehned out his legs end pushed forward fresher 
and faster than the famous Jack of the Seven- 
leagued Boots, 

Still the short winter’s day was nearly spent in 
tramping through successive wildernesses of bog 
| and moor, and the shades of evening were gathor- 
| ing round when the party reached the wished-for 
glen. It wasa deep defile, shut in by a circular 
| chain of rocks. Even in summer its stern and 
| savege character was little improved by a few 
| fucke bushes and a stunted crop of biue heather, 
| which was al! that found subsistence on its sterile 
soil. But now its appearance was singularly dark 
iand gleomwy. Immense bouiders of brown rock 

towered to meet the sullen sky above, aud almost 
siut vui every glimpse of lingering twilight ; be- 

low « stream of inky hue ran through the glen, 

avd dashed ayainsi the rocks with the roar of a 
| cataract. So artificialy had nature framed the 
| gavage spot for the purpose of concealment, that 





the only entrance to it was by a sn.all chasm in 


the cliff, so narrow and rugged as only to permit 
a single person to enter it at a time. 

The discontent of the gaugers now broke into 
open murnturs, as Pat, pointing triumphantly to 
the aperture, said : 

** There’s the ind of yer journey, boys.” 

All declared that the glen was too dark and 
lonely to enter at that hour, and that night weuld 
be on them before they could attack Heffernan. 
Some of them even took the captain aside and ex- 
pressed their doubts of the good faith of the guide. 
But Williams, dazzled by the hopes of the prize, 
still persevered, alleging that it was now too late 
to Fetrent. 

** But by the blessed light of heaven,” said he, 
plucking a pistol from his breast, and turning to 
O'Neill, “ if I find you playing felse, that moment 
Tl send the contents of this through your 
brains.” 

‘“* Paix, and I don’t begrudge you, captain dar- 
lin, if you catch me at it,” says Pat; “shure I’m 
here to the fore of yees all.” 

One by one the party entered the glen and pur- 
sued their way through it, as well as the darkness 
and ruggedness of the path would admit. About 
midway Mr. Pat halted. 

**Do you see, captain acushla,” said he, “that 
brown showlder of a wall over agen the rocks at 
the other side, and that dawny wraith of blne 
smoke curlin up beyant it ?” P 

Williams raised his glass. ‘‘ You're right,” said 
he, after a moment’s survey. ‘‘I see the smoke, 
and I think the walls of a cabin.” 

“Shure enough yer honor does,” said Pat, ap- 
provingly ; “‘ well that’s Larry Heffernan’s, and 
bedad they have the still hard at work now.” 

‘But how are we to get at them, my good fel- 
low?” exclaimed Williams eagerly, ‘‘for I see it’s 
at the other side of the glen, and I am really so 
tired and numbed I’ll never be able to climb these 
infernal rocks, and I see no other way of getting 
out of this place.” 

“Och, be asy now, captain, and don’t ye be 
blamin’ the rocks that way, it’s the Lord made 
them, glory be to his holy name ! but shure there’s 
nate steps cut out in thim for bringin’ up the 
whiskey.” 

But these nate steps proved to be small jagged 
projections of rock, rendered so slippery by the 
ice, that the benumbed and half-frozen gaugers 
were obliged to give up the task in despair. 

**Be gor! I'll tell you what we'll do, boys,” 
said Pat, blowing his fingers ; ‘‘I’m more used to 
the cowld than any of yees, just give me a lift, 
and whin I’m at the top I'll drag yees all up afther 
me |” 

‘* No, you rascal,” said Williams, sternly, ‘‘ you 
shan’t stir a step without us.” 

** Mona sin dhiow! Is it afeard of one man 
yees are? Begorra, one udthinkI was a fawhogh 
(giant) !” exclaimed Pat, indignantly. ‘Oh, very 
well, plase yerselyes and ye’ll plase me.” And he 
folded his arms, and coolly placed his back against 
the rocks. ‘‘ But,” continued he, with a signi- 
ficant nod, “‘I’d be afther advising ye to spake 
asyer, if ye wouldn’t want the boys down on yees 
in no time.” 

This intimation having somewhat softened their 
obstinacy, the gaugers, after a gentle hint of 
shooting him dead if he played them false, lent 
their assistance in shoving Pat up the slippery 
ascent, 

The last nail of the cavalry boots had hardly 
disappeared when a loud laugh of derision told 
the unfortunate Williams of the trap he had fallen 
into. The baffled party fired simultaneously, but 
the sharp echo of their pieces yet rang among the 
rocks when they spied the daring Pat, waving his 
caubeen in triumph over their heads. Before they 
had time to load and fire again he sprang down 
and moved off leisurely, whistling to the tune of 
‘The Wind that Shakes the Barley.” 

Night coming on, in a wild, gloomy glen, far 
from home, and in the power of those he had 
given good reason not-to like a bone in his body, 
it may be supposed the feelings of Captain Wil- 
jiams were by no means enviable. Numbed, 
hungry and shivering, he was debating the possi- 
bility of retracing their way, when a tremendous 
yell, or series of yells, from above announced the 
presence of their foes. Like magic the crags and 
mountain sides were suddenly covered with men, 
women and childrem, and jeers and shouts of 
scorrful laughter, mingled with curses on the 
**murtherin’ gaugers,” reached them. Williams, 
enraged almost to madness, fired at them repeat- 
edly, but that only acted as a provocative, and 
straight showers of snowballs as big as church 
steeples came thundering down. The fun waxed 
fast and furious, until at last the poor, weary 
devils threw themselves on a heap of snow, and 
pulling the capes of their great coats over their 
heads, sat doggedly awaiting the issue of their 
luckless enterprise. 

A strong party of the “‘ boys” now got down 
into the glen, and Williams and his men were 
dragged up like so many snowdrifts. When they 
recovered the use of their perceptive powers, 
which were somewhat obscured, they found thein- 
selves in Larry Heffornan’s cabin. A large turf 
fire burned in the centre, over which was sus- 
pended the distilling apparatus, namely, a huge 
iron pot, over wiiich Larry presided. In an old 
straw chair beside him sat Pat O'Neill, comfort- 
ably reposing after the fatigues of the day, and 
occasionally indulging in a Sip, from & wooden 
measure of the liquor which stood on the hob 
before him. Looming through the dense smoke, 
at the upper extremity, siocd a table filled with 
potatoes and dricd fish, round which a consider- 
able party of both sexes were assembled. A flam- 
ing torch of bogwood, stuck in a 4n sconce 
| against the wali, castastrongredglas »ver their 
faces. 

The rites of hospitality were duly «speused to 
the miserable party, for in Ireland the bitterest 
cnemy is never refused the victuals. Aftcor that 








each got a stuup out o: the pot, which, we are 
| Lound to say, was diank without asking whether 





it had payed the king’s duty. “The “‘ boys” plied 
them with plenty of the seme stuff, until they got, , 
as Pat termed it, ‘‘ roaring drunk ; and then they 
were the drollest fellows he ever saw.” They 
laughed, sang, told stories, fought their battles 
over again. At last they they grew maudlin, 
blubbered like hungry chiléren for their bread and 
butter, and sotibed *homselves to sleep in each 
other’s arms. 

But neither Pat nor Larry Heffernan were dis- 
posed to let them off so easily. Boiling water was 
brought forward, and the whole party’s heads and 
chins were shaved as smooth as glass. After this 
operation, “‘for fear,” as they said, “that the 
darlin’s might be afther catching cowld,” they 
put on every man of them a warm nightcap of 
pitch, that covered them down to the neck. 

The following morning considerable excitement 
prevailed in the village. Groups might be seen 
here and there conversing in low, eager tones, and 
an air of ill-concealed exultation was discernible 
on every face. 

Presently a confused assemblage of men, women 
and children were seen marching up the main 
street of the village. In front came Pat, waving 
his old hat and shouting like a madman; then 
came a party of strapping fellows, bearing, on 
doors and picces of wood, the bodies of several 
men, their faces covered with bits of cloth and 
old rags. On they come, greeted with many a 
cheer and gnirthful wllagone from the crowd, 
They stop before the Traveller’s Rest, and thice 
vigorous cheers are given for the Rose of the 
Galtees. The hangers-on of the inn rush out, the 
cherry-cheeked servant-maids follow, with the 
bewildered Phil at their head, but the crowd dash 
on until they reach the new barracks, and there, 
before the astonished eyes of their comrades, they 
deposited the guagers. 

All inquiry into the matter would have been 
useless in a part of the country where the law was 
rather loosely administered. But tho Bvard ot 
Excise got some inkling of the affair, and Willams 
had some trouble to keep his place ; however, he 
was so thoroughly disgusted with the good people 
of Ardmore, that he contrived, shortly after, to 
exchange for another station. His successor was 
by no means of so active and enterprising a dis- 
position, and therefore soon became a pi.me 
favorite with all classes. Phil Purcell made no 
further oppesition to Frank Lacy’s addrosses, and 
to his unspeakable delight, a few weeks after his 
rival’s departure, the Rose of the Galtees becume 
his, and on the wedding-day Phil presented the 
happy pair with a yell-stocked farm. 

With a supply of potheen ad libitum, the Tra- 
veller’s Rest recovered its pristine popularity, and 
its proprietor, secretly grateful for Pat’s exertions, 
promoted him, in Ellen’s absence, to the office of 
barkeeper, caretaker and general factotum, in 
which capacity he acquitted himself to his com- 
plete satisfaction, his jokes and witticisms attract- 
ing, if possible, a larger share of customers than 
ever to that renowned establishment. 








LONGING. 
BY MATTHEW ARNOLD. 


Come to me in my dreams, and then 
By day I shall be well again ; 

For then the night will more than pay 
The hopeless longing of the day. 


Come as thou cam’st a thousand times, 
A messenger from radiant climes, 

And smile on thy new world, and be 

As kind to othese @s to me. 


Or, as thou never cam’st, in sooth, 

Come now, and let me dream it truth, 
And part my hair and kiss my brow, 

And say: ** My love, why sufferest thou ?”’ 


Come to me in my dreams, and then 
By day I shall be well again ; 

For then the night will more than pay 
The hopeless longing of the day. 








The Hi=xecutioner. 


Tue clock of the little town of$Menda had 
just struck midnight. At that moment a young 
French officer was leaning over the parapet of a 
terrace waich bordered the gardens of the castle 


-of Menda, plunged in a profounder depth of ab- 


straction than secmed habitual to the thought- 
lessness of military life—but never were hour, site 
and circumstances more propitious to meditation. 

Above his head the beautiful sky of Spain 
stretched its dome of dark azure. The twinkling 
of the stars and the soft radiance of the moon 
cast a capricious light over an extensive vailey, 
which lay in all its wealth of loveliness at his fect. 
Resting upon an orange-tree in full blossom, the 
young chej-de-bataillon could see, a hundred feet 
below, the town of Menda, which seemed to have 
nestled itself for shelter from the north winds at 
the foot of the cliff on which the castle was built. 
‘Turning his head, he could behold the sea, whose 
sparkling waters enclosed the landscape like a 
broad belt of silver. ‘Uhe castle itself was iilumi- 
nated. The joyous confusion of sounds from a 
ball, the music of the orchestra, the laughter of 
some of the officers and their partners in tie 
dance, reached his ear, softened into harmony by 
the disiance, and biended with the far-off murmur 
of the waves. ‘The fresh coolness of the night in- 
fused a new energy into his frame exhausied by 
the heat of the day, while the gardens were planted 
with trees so oderiferous and flowers of puch cx- 
quisite sweetness that the young man fancied 
himself, as it were, plunged ine bath of very de- 
licious perfume. 

‘The castle of Menda belonged to a grandee of 
Spain, wio at that periud was residing in it with 
his whole tamily. During the whole of this even- 
ing the eidest of his daughters had directed her 
looks towards the officer with an interest, blended 
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with so deep a sadness, that the sentiment of pity 
expressed by the beautiful Spanish girl might 

well have given rise to the young stews oh 

reverie. Yet how dare to imagine the possib 

that the daughter of the most ed ge and ood 

tidious noble in Spain could ever be bestowed on 
the son of a Parisian shopkeeper ! 


The French were held in detestation. The 


marquis having been suspectcd by General G—, | 
the governor of the province, cf being engaged | 


in plotting an insurrection in favor of Ferdinand | 
Vul.; the battalion o> mumanded by Victor Marcha: 4! 
heal been p'aced in cantonments in the little town | 


of Menda, to hold in check the surroundin 28 | 
country, which belonged tot». Marquis de Lé- | 


gantz. A recent despatch frou Marshel Ney gave 
reazon to epprehend that the English ‘might 
shortly land on the coast, and pointed out the | 


marquis as & man engage? in correspondence with 
So that, notwithstanding | 
all the hospitable welcome with which the latter | 


the cabinet of London. 


had received Victor Marchand and his soldicrs, 
the young officer kept himself vigilantly on his 
guard. 

While directing his steps towards that terrace, 
to which he went for the purpose of observing the 
state of the town and country entrusted to his 
supervision, he had meditated on the problem how 
ho ought to interpret the friendship which the 
marquis had never ceased to manifest towards 
him, and how to reconcile the tranquillity of the 
country with the anxieties of his general ; but, for 
the last few minutes, all these thoughts had been 
driven from the mind of the young commandant 
by a feeling of prudential caution and by a very 
legitimate curiosity. 

He had just observed a considerable number of 
lightsin the town. Now, notwithstanding it was 
the fostival of St. James, he had that very morn- 
ing commanded that every fire should be extin- 
guial:ed at the usual hour prescribed by his general 
regulations. Thecastle alone had been exempted 
from that order. He could perceive, indeed, here 
and there the gleam of his sentries’ bayonets at 
their accustomed posts ; but there was something 
solemn in the silence that prevailed, and nothing 
announced that the Spaniards were plunged in the 
intoxication of a festival. 

Aftea seeking in vain te explain this gencral 
violation of his orders on the part of the inhabi- 
tants, the offence seemed to him the more strangely 
mysterious as he had intrusted to some officers 
the charge of the police and the rounds of the 
night. With the impetuosity of youth, he was 
about to leap down by a breach in the terrace to 
effect more rapidly the descent of the rocks, and 
the sooner reach a little post of the guard which 
was stationed at the entrance of the town, on the 
side next the castle, when he was arrested by the 
sound of a slight noise. He fancied he heard the 
gravel of the alleys grate Leneath the light tread 
ofa woman. He turned his head back but saw 
nothing ; his eyes were struck, however, by the 
extraordinary whiteness of the ocean. He sud- 
denly perceived there so fatal a spectacle that he 
stood motionless by surprise, accusing even his 
senses of deception. The glancing rays of tho 
moon enabled him to distinguish a crowd of sails 
at a considerable distance. A thrill shot through 
his frame, and he tried to convince himself that 
this terrible vision was only some optical illusion 
produced by the capricious play of the waves and 
the moonlight. 

At that moment a hoarse voice uttered his 
name, The officcr looked towards the breach, 
and he there saw the head of the soldier by whom 
he had been attended to the castle, raised slowly 
and cautiously in the air. 

‘Is that you, mon commandant ?” 

“Yes. Well—-what?” answered the young man, 
warned by a sort of presentiment to act with 
mystery. 

*'Those scamps Gown there are twisting about 
like worms, and I have hastened to communicate 
to you, if you will permit me, the little observa- 
tions I have made.” 

“Speak,” replied Victor Marchand. 

“T have just been following one of the people 
of the castle, who directed his steps this way, 
with a lantern in his hand. Now a lanternisa 
devilishly suspicious thing, for I have no idea that 
the good Christian there has any occasion to light 
pious tapers at this hour of the night. ‘They 
want to devour us,’ said I to myself, and I set 
about eyeing him pretty closely. And s0, mon 
commandant, I discovercd, hardly three paces 
from here, on 2 platform of rock, a certain pile of 
fagots-—— 

A terrible ery echoed through tho town and in- 
terrupted the soldier. A sudden glare flashed 
over the face of the commandant, the poor grena- 
dier at the same instant received a bullet in his 
head and fell dead. A fire of straw and dry wood 
blazed within ten steps of the young man. The 
musical instruments and the laughing voices were 
hushed in the saloon of the ball. The festal 
gaiety had suddenly given place to a silence as of 
death, interrupted only by groans. The report of 
a cannon boomed over the ocean’s plain of light. 
A cold sweat started to the young officor’s fore- 
head. He was unarmed. He understood at 
once that all his soldiers had perished, and that 
the English were about to land. He saw himself 
dish 2orod if he survived, he saw himself dra: ca 
before a council «f war, and then he measured 
with his eye the depth of the valley. He wi.s in 
the act of plunging off, when his hand was seized 
by that of Clara. 

“ Fiy!” she said, “ my brothers are behind me. 
At the foot of the rock, down there, you will find 
Juanito's swift Andalusian. Fly!” 

She pushed him forward. The young man, 
half stupified, looked at her for a moment, but 
presently, yielding to the instinct of self-pre T- 
vation, which nover abandons even the stro: ::~st 
men, he plunged among the trees in the dire: ion 
indicated, and sprang across the wall, Iv ‘ore 
trodden by no other foet than those of the wild 
goats. He heard Clara crying to her brothe.s to 


| ape the steps of his assassins, 


he heard the bullets of several shots whizzing by 


| his ears, but he succeeded in reaching the valley, 
found the horse, leaped upon him, and disap- 
| peared with the rapidity of lightning. 


In a few hours the young officer arrived at the 
headquarters of General G—. 
at table with his etaff. 

*“T bring you my head!” cried the chef-c'2-da- 
taillon, as lie made his appearance, pale and ex- 
hausted. 

Ee set down, and related tho horrilt ‘o adven- 
| ture. His narrative was Soccived with a fecrtal 
silence, 

“You have been more unfortunate than 


The latter was 


| criminal,” st last replicd the terrible gencral. 
**You are not responsible for the cvime of the 


Spaniards; and unless the marshal shall decide 
aiferently, I acquit you of blame.” 

These words afforded but feeble consolation to 
to the wretched officer. 

** When the emperor shall come to know this!” 
he exclaimed. 

“He will want to have you shot,” said the 
general; “‘but we shall see. However, no more 
of this,” he added, in s severe tono, “ except to 
draw from it a vengeance which shall strike a 
salutary terror upon this country of treachery.” 

An hour after, a whole regiment, a detachment 
of cavalry, and a train of artillery, were on their 
march. The general and Victor marched at the 
head of this column. The soldiers, informed of 
the masacre of their comrades, were filled with 
an unexampied fury. The distance that separated 
the town of Menda from the headquarters was 
traversed with a miraculous rapidity. On the 
route the general found whole villages in arms. 
Every one of these miserable hamlets were 
reduced to ashes, and their inhabitants decimated. 
By some inexplicable fatality, the English vessels 
had remained lying to, without advancing—it 
was afterwards ascertained that these vessels 
carried only artillery, acd that they had outsailed 
the rest of the transports—so that the town of 
Menda was surrounded by the French troops with 
scarcely a blow struck. The inhabitants, seized 
with coneternation, and secing themselves desti- 
tute of that aid which the appearance of the 
English sails had seemed to promise them, 
offered to surrender at discretion. By one of 
those acts of self-devotion which have not been 
rare in the Peninsula, those concerned in the 
assasgination of the French, foreseeing, from the 
well-known cruelty of the general, that Menda 
would probably be given to flames, and its whole 
population be put to the sword, proposed to the 
general to give information against themselves. 
He accepted their offer, adding to it the condition 
that all the inhabitants of the castle, from the 
lowest valet to the marquis, should be delivered 
into his hands. The capitulation being agreed 
upon, the general promised to pardon the rest of 
the people of the: town, and to prevent his 
soldiers from sacking or setting it on fire. An 
enormous contribution was imposed on it, and the 
richest inhabitants surrendered themselves as 
prisoners to guarantee its payment, which was to 
be consummated within twenty-four hours. 

The general, having taken every precaution 
necessary for the safety of his troops, and pro- 
vided for the defence of the country, refused to 
billet his soldiers in the houses. He encamped 
| them, and then ascended to the castle, of which 
he took military possession.’ All the members of 
the family of Léganés, consisting of his wife, two 
daughters and three sons, together with the 
servants, were placed under careful guard, and 
pinioned. The general ordered the prisoners 
to be shut up in the saloon in which the ball had 
taken place. The windows of that apm....cat 
embraced a view of the terrace that overhung the 
town. The staff was established in a neighbor- 
ing gallery, where the general first held a council 
of war on the measures to be taken to oppose the 
landing of the English. 

After having dispatched an aide-de-camp to 
Marshal Ney, and given orders for the erection 
of batteries on the coast, the general and his staff 
turned their attention to the prisoners. Two 
hundred Spaniards whom the inhabitants had 
delivered up were immediately shot upon the 
terrace. After the military execution, the general 
commanded as many scaffolds to be planted on 
the terrace as there were persons in the saloon, 
and the executioner of the town to be brought to 
the spect. 

Taking advantage of the interval to clapse 
before the service of dirner for the staff in the 
gallery of the castle, Victor Marchand went to 
see the prisoners. Presently he returned to the 
gencral. 

“T come,” he said, in a low voice of strong 
emotion, ‘‘ to ask favors.” 

“You!” answered the general, with a tone of 
bitter irony. 

** Alas!” replied Victor, ‘‘ they are melancholy 
favors. Tho marquis, secing the scaffolds planted 
there, has indulged the hope that you would for 
his family change that mode of death. He 
entreats you that the nobles may be decapi- 
tated.” 

** Be it so,” said the goneral. 

** They ask also that the consolations of religion 
be afforded them, and that they may be released 
from their bonds. They promise to make no 
attempt at escape.” 

**T consent,” said the general, “‘ but you will be 
answerable for them.” 

“The old man, morcover, offers you the whole 
of his fortune if you will pardon his young son.” 

** Indeed!” replicd the chief; “* but his fortuno 
already belongs to King Joseph.” 

He paused. A scornful smile 
brow, and he added : 

“JT will even go beyond their wishes. 
the importance of the last request. 


wrinkled his 


I guess 
Very well !— 


let him purchase the perpetuation of his name, 
and let Spain preserve for ever thie memory both 
I grant 


of their treachery and their punishment. 











a pardon, and the whole of tat fortune, to which- 
ever of his sons shall perform the office of the 
executioner. Begone—and not a word more on 
the subject!” . 

Victor remained thunderstruck. 

Dinner was served. All the officers, seated at 
table, satisfied the demands of a hunger sharpened 
by fatigue. One only of their numbor was want- 
ing from tho circle; it was Victor Marchand. 
After a long hesitation he proceoded to the 
apartment in which were mourning ‘tho prond 
family of Lézenés. He entered. He cast a 
mournful glance over the spectacle now presented 
by that saloon, where the eveving before he had 
secn tho gay and brilliant heads of the two young 
girls and the three youths whirling in the stream 
of the waltz. He shuddered as he thought that 
they were soon to rull to the ground, severed by 
the sword of the headsman. The father and iho 
mother, the three sons and two daughters, pin- 
ioned to the gilt sofas, remained in a stare of 
perfect motionleseness. Eight servants were 
standing in silence, with their hands bound 
behind their backs. These fifteen persons were 
gravely contemplating each other, and their eyes 
scarcely betrayed the emotions by which they 
were harrowed. A profound resignation, mingled 
with regret for the failure of their erterprisc. 
They were guarded by soldiers, themselves mo- 
tionless, and respecting the gricf of these cruel 
enemies. A movement of curiosity animated 
every countenance on the appearance of Victor. 
He gave orders to unfasten the condemned cap- 
tives, and happened himself to loosen the cerds 
which secured Clara a prisoner to her chair. She 
smiled mournfully. The officer could not help 
lightly touching in the process the clegant and 
fresh arms of the young maiden. He locked 
with admiration on the dark wealth of her hair, 
and her lithe form—for indeed she was all 
Spanish; she had the Spanish complexion, 
slightly dark ; and Span‘sh eyes, with long curved 
Jashes and a pupil blacker than a raven's wing. 

“Have you succeeded?” she said to him, with 
one of those funercal smiles in which there is still 
something of the young girl. 

Victor could only auswer with a groan. Le 
looked in turns at the three brothers and Clara, 
The one, the eldest, was thirty years old. Small, 
not well made, with haughty and disdainful air, 
he still was not without a certain nobloness of 
manner, and did not seem entirely’a stranger to 
that delicacy of sentiment which once made the 
gallantry of Spain so celebrated. He was named 
Juanito. The second, Felipe, was about twenty 
years old. He resembled Clara. The third was 
not above eight. A painter would have found in 
the features of Raphael something of that Roman 
constancy which David has given to the children 
in his republican pages. The old marquis had a 
head covered with white hairs, which seemed to 
have escaped from some picture of Murillo’s. 

At this sight the young officer shook his head, 
despairing of seeing the general’s bargain ac- 
cepted by either of these persons. However, 
he summoned courage to confide it to Clara. She 
shuddered at first, but quickly resumed her 
calmness of countenance, and went to throw 
herself on her knees before her father. 

“Oh!” she said to him, ‘‘make Juanito swear 
that he will faithfully obey the commands you 
shall give him. We shall be contented.” 

A sensation of hope thrilled through the aged 
mother; but as soon as, leaning over towards 
her husband, she heard the horrible disclosure of 
Clara, she fainted. 

Juanito understood the whole, and he sprang 
like a lion in his cage. 

Victor took it upon himself to send away the 
soldiers, after having obtained from the marquis 
his assurance of entire submission. The domes- 
tics were led away and delivered to the execu- 
tioner, who hanged them all. 

When the family had no other spectator than 
Victor, the old father arose. 

“Juanito!” said he. 

Juanito, understanding his father’s command, 
made no other reply to it, than by an inclination 
of the head expressive of refusal. He sank back 
upon his chair, and looked at his parents with a 
dry and terrible eye. 

Clara came and sat upon his knees, and with a 
cheerful air : 

“Dear Junnito,” she eaid, passing her arms 
around his neck, and kissing his eyclids, “if you 
knew how much sweeter this death would be to 
me bestowed by you, I should not have to submit 
to the odious touch of the executioner’s hand. 
You will rescue me from the evils that awaited me, 
and—dear Juanito, you were not willing to see me 
belong to any one—well, then—” 

The velvet softness of her eyes cast a glance of 
fire upon Victor, as though to reawaken in Ju- 
anito’s heart his hatred of the French. 

“Courage!” said his brother Philip to him ; 
** otherwise our family is extinct.” 

Clara suddenly rose, the group which had ga- 
thered ronnd Juanito opened, and he saw his aged 
father erect befors him, who cried with a solemn 
voice : 

“ Jaanito, I command you!” 

The young count remaining motionless, his 
father fell upon his knees to him. Involuntarily, 
Clara, Raphael and Phiip imitated him, and all, 
with hands outstreiched towards him who was to 
save the family from oblivion, seemed to repeat 
the father’s words : 

“ My son, can you be wanting in o Spaniard's 
energy and a true scnsibility? Will ycu leave mo 
longer on my knees, and ought you to think of 
your own life or your own sufferings? Madam, is 
this my son ?” added the old mun, turning round 
to the marchionces. 

“He consents!” cricod the mother, in despair; 





for she perecived Jaanito make @ motion or theo | 


eyebrows of whieh she alone understood the 


me aning 


Maraquita, the second daughter, was on her | § 


knees, preesing her mother in her feeble arms; 





and as her eyes were streaming with hot tears 
her little brother Raphael came to rebuke her. 

At that moment the confessor of the casile en- 
tered. He was immediately surrounded by the 


whole family. They led him to Juanito. Victor, 
unable longer to support this spectacle, made a 
sicn to Clara, and hastened to attempt a last 
effert with the gencral, He fonnd him in <n ex- 
eelient humor, in the midst of the fcest, end 
Grinkiag a Aclicious wine with his officers, whose 

conversation was boginning to sparkle with 
merrsaeat. 

An hour after, a hundred of the principal in- 
habitants of Menda were assembled on the ter- 
race, according to the order of the general, to be 
witresses to the exeention of the Légana family. 
A detachment of scldicrs was stationed to euard 
the Spaniards, who were ranged under the scaf- 
folds from which the domestics of the marquis had 
been hung, so that their heads nearly touched 
the foct of these martyrs. At thirty paces in front 
of them stood a block and flashed a cimeter. 

The executioner was there, in case of refusal on 
the part of Juanito, 

Presently, inthe midst of the most profound 
silence, the Spaniards heard the advancing steps 
of several persons, the measured tread of a picquet 
of soldiers, and the light sound of their muskets. 
These different noises were mingled with the gay 
voices from the revelry of the officers, just as 
shortly before the dances of a ball had disguised 
the preparations for a sanguinary treachery. 
Every eyo was turned towards the castle, and the 
noble family of Léganés was secon advancing with 
a firmness almost incredible. One alone, pale and 
nerveless, was leaning upon the priest, who was 
lavishing upon this man, the only one who was 
not to die, all the consolations of religion. The 
executioner understood, as did everybody, that 
Juanito had accepted his place for a single d&y. 
The old marquis and his wife, Clara, Mariquita 
and his two brothers, came to kneel down at a few 
steps from the fatal spot. Juanito was led by the 
priest. When he reached the block, the exeeu- 
tioner, pulling him by the sleeve, took him aside, 
and piobably gave him some instructions. 

The confessor placed the victims so that they 
micht not see the execution ; but they were true 
Spaniards; they held themselves erect and firm. 

Clara rushed forward the first towards her 
brother. 

**Juanito,” she said to him, “have pity on my 
want of courage. Begin with me!” 

At that moment the hasty steps of a man were 
heard approaching. Victor arrived on the spot of 
this scene, Clara was already on her knecs, and 
already her white neck invited the cimeter. The 
officer grew pale; but he found strength to hasten 
up to her. ‘ 

“Stop!” he said, “the general grants your 
life if you will be my wife!’ 

The Spanish girl flashed upon the offver a 
glance of scorn. ‘‘Come, Juanito!” she said, in 
2 deep tone of voice. 

Her head rolled at Victor’s feet; and the Mar- 
chioness de Léganés suffered a convulsive move- 
ment to escape her, as she heard the heavy sound 
of the cimeter ; it was the only indication of her 
feelings. 

“Am I right this way, my dear Juanito?” wes 
little Raphacl’s inquiry of his brother. 

“Ah! you weep, Mariquita?” said Juanito to 
his sister. 

“Oh! yes!” answered the young girl; “I am 
thinking of you, poor Juanito. Ah! how unhappy 
yon are going to be without us!” 

Presently appeared the tall figure of the mar- 
quis. He looked at the blood of his children ; he 
turned towards the mute and motionless spec- 
tators; he stretched out his hands toward Ju- 
anito, and said, with a strong voice : 

‘Spaniards! I bestow upon my son my pater- 
nal biessing! May it ever be with him! Now, 
marquis, strike without fear, as you are without 
reproach |” 

But when Juanito beheld his mother approach, 
supported by the confessor : 

**She nourished me!’ he cried, and his voice 
wrung a cry of horror from the assembly. The 
noiso of the foast and the gay laughter of the 
oficers were hushed at that fearful cry. 

The mearckioness, comprehending that Jucnito’s 
strength was exhausted, sprang at a bound uver 
tho bainetrade, plunging down to be crushed to 
death upon the rocks, A cry of admiration arose. 
Juanito had fallen in a swoon. 

* * * 

**Goneral,” said en officer, half intoxicated, 
“Marchand has just been telling me about that 
exccation. I bet that you did not command it.” 

Do you forget, gentiemen,” exclaimed Gexeral 
G—_,, “that in 2 month five hundred French 
families will be in tears, and that we are in Spain? 
Do you want to leave our bones here ?” 

After this speech not a single oflicer was found, 
not even a sous-licutena:it, who dared to empty 
his ginas, 

Notwithstanding all the respect with which he 
is surrounded; notwiistanding the title of El 
Verdugo (the executioner) with which the King. 
of Spain is said to have enriched the name of the 
Marquis de Léganés, he remains a prey tw grief, 
living in solitade, and rarely allowing himself to 
be seen. Bowed down beneath the burtben of 
his sublime crime, he secms to ewait with im- 
pationce the time when the birth of a second son 
will give him ihe right to rejoin the shadows by 
whom he walks for ever surrounded, 


* * 


Tre late H. D. Thoreau, the eccentric New 
England philosopher, wrote as foliows: ‘tI can fancy 
tit it would be a luxury to stand up to one’s chin in 
some retired swamp a who'e summer day, scenting the 
wild honeysuckie and bilberry blows, and hulled ay 
the miustrelsy of gnats and mosquitoes! * 

— one may as profitably be soaked in the outens of 

swamp for one day as pick his way dryshod over 
sand. Cold and daimp—are they not as rich experience 
as warmth and dryness ?"’ 
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GREETING FOR A NEW YEAR. 
BY “HOWARD GLYNDON.” 
(LAURA C. REDDEN.) 


Comz in! come in! 
‘Thou shining messenger of God! 
Untroubled yet by grief or sin, 
Thy weary pilgrimage untrod. 
Thy unsunned brow is beautified, 
And crowne. with glory by His grace ; 
fle breathes the biessing of His love 
Upon thy young, unwritten face. 


Come in! come in! 
For millions of impatient hands 
Are stretched to draw the stranger in, 
From sunrise unto sunset lands. 
Tho dusky children of the South, 
With fair-haired Northmen, wait to press 
Upon thy rich unsullied mouth 
The greeting of their happiness! 


Come in! come in! 
And let thy brows be olive bound, 
A hazel wand thy hand within, 
And time thy footsteps to the sound 
Of breathing lyre, in measure sweet ; 
So shall these notes of ruffian war 
Die out abashed, in silence meet, 
And Love become our guiding star. 


Come in! come in! 
And let thy song be sweet and mild ; 
So, happily, hearing thou shalt win, 
And calm this storm of passion wild, 
And bid this jarring discord cease, 
To the grand chorus of our song 
Restore the missing voice of Peace, 
And crush the many-headed Wrong ! 


Come in! come in! 
We crown thee with our holiest prayers, 
Almost to suffering akin, 


For they aro breathed through suppliant tears.” 


We crown theo with a reverent hand, 
That gives its nearest, dearest gift, 

A wish—that from our troubled land 
Thy coming may the shadows lift ! 


Come in! come in! ; 
We'll pledge thee in a draught divine—- 
A rarer, costher ne’er hath been— 
And Hope shall bear the blushing wine. 
It mantles with the high resolve 
Of many 3 noble patriot heart, 
No matter who may traitor prove, 
We trust in God and do our part! 








ONI:Y A OCOLOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “‘ LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” ‘‘ ELEANOR’S 
victory,” ‘‘ AURORA FLOYD,” “JOHN MAROH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” ‘* THE DQCTOR’S WIFE,” 
ETO., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER I.—THE MASTER. 


Ensien Harcourt Lowruen, of her Majesty’s 
bist Light Infantry, sat staring out into his garden 
at Port Arthur, watching a couple of convict 
gardeners—who were going about their work with 
a@ monotonous and exasperating deliberation of 
movement—and lamenting the evil fortune that 
had stationed him in his present quarters. He 
had a great many troubles, this elegant young 
ensign, who was for the time being destined to 
bloom unseen, and waste the graces that ought to 
have adorned Belgravia upon the desert air of the 
Tasmanian peninsula. Hoe had, as he himself 
clegantly expressed it, no end of troubles, First 
and foremost, his cigar would not draw, and as it 
was the last of a case of choice cabanas, the cal- 
amity was not a small one. Secondly, there had 
been a drought in Van Dicmen’s land for the last 
month or so. The verdure was growing brown 
and leathery ; the feathory masses of the tall fern 
shrivelled at the edgoxs like scorched paper ; the 
stiff foliage of the cedars seomed to rattle as it 
shook in the dry, dust-laden wind, and the ther- 
mometer stood at a hundred and ten in the shade 
—true, it might drop forty degrees or so at any 
moment, with the uprising of a moist breeze from 
the sea, but, pending the arrival of thxt auspicious 
moment, Mr. Lowther was in a very bad temper. 
What had he done that he should be stationed in 
a convict settlement, with no chance of any gain 
or glory as comperbation for his trials; with no 
one to speak to except a prosy old police magistrate 
or a puritanical chaplain ; with nothing better, to 
look at than the eternal blue of the ocean, or a 
whaling-vessel anchored in the bay ; with nothing 
to listen to except the clanking of hammers, and 
banging of timber, and jingling of iron in the 
busy dockyard ; with no better enjoyment to hope 
for than a couple of days’ quail shooting or kan- 
gargo hunting in the interior ? 

“If I'd been Desperate Bill, the burglar, or 
Slippery Steeve, the smasher, I couldn’t be much 
worse off,” he muttered, as he gave up the un- 
manageable cigar and went across the room toa 
table, upon which tirere were some tobacco jars 
and meerschaum pipes. ‘“ Now, then, Tredethlyn, 
are those boots ready ?” 

This question was addressed to an invisible 
some one, whose low whistling of a jovial Irish 
air was audible from the adjoining room. 

** Yes, captain,’ answered a cheery voico—the 
whistler had broken off in the middle of the 
“Wild Sweet Briary Fence that Around the 
Flowers of Erin Dwolls”—“ yes, captain, quite 
ready.” 

“That's another aggravation!” exclaimed Mr. 
Lowther. 


it wasn't an underhand way of reminding me that 
for a poor devil like me there’s no chance of pro- 
motion.” 

“But you see you are captain here, Mr. Low- 
ther,” said the whistler, emerging from the ad- 


“The fellow will call me captain, as if 





| to the cottage. 


joining chamber with a pair of newly blacked 
Wellingtons in his hand ; “‘ you’re captain, major, 
colonel, general and field-marshal, allin one, here, 
with seventy men under your control, and any 
amount of convicts to look after.” 

“If there’s one thing in the world more excru- 
eiating than another, it’s that fellow’s cheerful- 
ness,” cried Mr. Lowther. ‘I can fancy the 
feelings of an elegant young French marquis of 
the vieille roche, a scion of the Viortemars or 
Birons, buried alive in sn underground cell in the 
Bastile, with a lively commoner for his companion 
—a cheerful bourgeoise, who pretended to mzke 
light of his situation, and oat hi= mouldy bread 
with a relish. Now, then, Tredethlyn, where are 
the boothooks? That fellow always forgets som»- 
thing.” 

‘That fellow,” otherwise Francis Tredethlyn, 
wae tall, stalwart private soldier, of some seven- 
and-twenty years of age, who had been honored 
by an appointment to the post of valet and butler 
to Ensign Harcourt Lowther. 

If the stalwart soldier had not been blest with 
one of those imperturbable Mark Tapley-like tem- 
pers, which resemble the patent elliptic springs 
of a crack coachbuilder’s carriage, and can convey 
the traveller unjolted and uninjured over the 
roughest roads in the journey of life, he might 
have found his position as valet, major-domo and 
occasional confidant to Harcourt Lowther far 
from the pleasantest berth to be had in this great 
tempest-tossed vessel which we call the world. 
But Francis Tredethlyn’s serenity of disposition 
was proof against the most wearisome burden a 
man is ever called upon to bear, the companion- 
ship of a discontented fellow-creature, and all the 
variable moods, from a feverish, cynical kind of 
gaicty to a dreary and ill-tempered gravity, which 
were engendered out of that perpetual discon- 
tent. 

But Frank Tredethlyn bore it all cheerfully ; 
with a manly, open-hearted cheerfulness that had 
no taint of sycophancy. If the young ensign 
wanted to talk to him, well and good; he was 
ready and willing to talk about anything or every- 
thing ; but he had his own sentiments upon most 
subjects, which sentiments were of a very fast 
color, and did not take any reflected hue from Mr. 
Lowther’s aristocratic opinions. 

It is not to be supposed that Francis Tredethlyn, 
private soldier and valet, had any claims to 
intellectual equality with his master. The private 
wrote a fair commercial hand, very bold, and big, 
and resolute-looking ; could read aloud without 
stumbling ignominiously over the big words ; could 
cast up accounts ; and looking back at the history 
of the universal past, saw glimmering faintly over 
a sea of darkness and oblivion such beacon lights 
as a Norman invasion ; a solemn meeting on the 
flat turf of Runnymede; a Reformation, with a 
good deal of martyr-burning and head-chopping 
attendant thereupon ; a fiery hook-nosed Dutch 
liberator, a Jacobite rebellion and a Reform 
Bill. Beyond these limits the attainments of Mr. 
Tredethlyn did not extend ; and the ensign, when 
grumbling at the general discomfort of his life, 
was apt to say that it was a hard thing to be flung 
for companionship on a fellow who was nothing 
but a boor and a clod. 

Mr. Lowther treated his valet very much as a 
spoiled child treats her doll ; sometimes it pleased 
him to be monstrously cordial and familiar with 
his attendant, while at another time he held 
Francis aloof by a haughty reserve of manner, 
beyond which barrier the other made no effort to 
penetrate. 

“The fellow does possess that merit,” Harcourt 
Lowther said sometimes—*“ he knows how to keep 
his place.” 

The fact of the matter is, that the valet was in- 
finitely less dependent upon his master’s com- 
panionship than his master upon his. There were 
a hundred ways in which Francis Tredethlyn could 
amuse himself; and there was not a cloud in the 
sky, a wave of the sea, a leaf in the garden, out 
of which he could not take some scrap of pleasure, 
and which had not a deeper and truer meaning for 
him than for the idle young officer, who lay yawning 
upon his narrow couch with his feet in the air, 
and with nothing better to do than to admire the 
cut of his boots, obtained on credit from a confid- 
ing West End tradesman. Francis hai that wide 
sympathy with his fellow-creatures which is a 
special attribute of some men, and he was on the 
friendliest possible terms with the two convicts, 
both of whom had achieved some renown as the 
most incorrigible and execrable specimens of the 
criminal class. Every dog in the little settlement 
fawned upon Frank Tredethlyn, and ran to rub its 
head against his knees and slaver his hand with 
its flapping tongue. He had made kennel for two 
or three of these canine acquaintances in a shady 
corner of the big garden, much to the disgust and 
annoyance of the ensign, who only cared for such 
dogs as are calculated to assist the sports of their 
lord and master. Staghounds and beagles, fox- 
hounds and harriers, setters, pointers and re- 
trievers, clever ratting Scotch terriers, well-bred 
and savage bulls, even little short-eared toy ter- 
riers, or fawn-colored and. black-muzzled pugs 
were all very well placed in the echeme of creation ; 
but Mr. Lowther could find no explanation for the 
existence of those mongrel creatures, who seem 
to have nothing to do in the world but to attach 
themselves with slavish devotion to some brutal 
master, or to lie in the most disreputable courts 
and alleys of a city in hot weather and cutch flies. 

But somehow or other Francis Tredeth!vn seemed 
generally to do pretty much as he liked, in spite of 
military despotism and Mr. Harcourt Lowther. The 
dogs were unmolested in their shady corner ; and 
the ensign was so good as to say that a little aviary 
of wickerwork and wire, which Tredethlyn con- 
structed in his leisure hours and duly filled with 
tiny feathered inhabitants, that kept up a faint 
twittering in the sunshine, was an improvement 
Francis was very handy, and 
could do wonders with a hammer and a handful of 
tin tacks, and was, indeed, altogether a great ae- 





quisition to his master, as Mr. Corbett, the police 
magistrate, sometimes remarked to Harcourt 
Lowther. 

‘* Yes,” Harcourt answered, indifferently ; “the 
fellow is a cut above most of his class. He isa 
Cornishman, it seems, and the son of a small 
farmer in that land of Tre, Pol and Pen; and he 
tells me that he has an old mieer of anuncle, who 
is supposed to be preternaturally rich. Egxd! I 
wish I hed such an uncle! All my uncles are 
misers for the matter cf that ; but then, uniichir, 
the poor dovils are tuisers because they arc pre- 
ternatuzally poor!’ 

Mr. Lowther siocd before the littie loohiny- 
glazes, in the sunny window, admiring Lizselt, 
while Francis Treéethlyn helped him on wit’: his 
coat. Ho was going to dine with Mr. Corde! i, the 
magistrate, and to spend the evening in the society 
of Miss Corbett, who had come out to the colony 
with the idea that general officers and wealihy 
judges would be waiting on the shore ready to 
conduct her straight from the place of debarca- 
tion to the hymeneal altar, and had been a little 
soured by the disenchantment which hed too 
surely followed her arrival. She was a gushing 
damsel of thirty-five, very tall and square, ard of 
a prevailing drab color, and she played tremen- 
dous variations of shrill Scottish melodies on a 
piano, which had been warranted to preserve its 
purity of tone in any climate, but upon which the 
nearest thing to an harmonious octave was a wild 
stretch of thirteen notes. Mr. Lowther must 
have been very low in the world when he had 
nothing better to do than to sit by Miss Corbett’s 
piano while she banged and rattled at the numer- 
ous disguises under which ‘‘ Kinloch of Kinloch” 
appeared in a fantasia of twelve pages, now 
prancing jauntily in triplets, now rusling up and 
down the piano in chromatic scales, now scamper- 
ing wildly in double arpeggios, now banging him- 
self out of all knowledge of common chords, or 
wailing dismally in a hideous minor. Fate had 
done its worst for Ensign Lowther when he had 
no better amusement than to lounge by the side 
of that ill-used old instrument, staring reflectively 
at the thin places on the top of Miss Corbett’s 
drab-colored head. 

Harcourt Lowther stood before the glass ad- 
miring his handsome face, while his valet brushed 
the collar of his coat. Well, he had a right to ad- 
mire himself! If Providence had treated him 
badly, capricious Mother Nature, who, like any 
other frivolous-minded parent, elects her prime 
favorites without rhyme or reason, had been very 
bountiful to him in the matter of an aquiline nose, 
a finely modelled mouth and chin, and deep, wo- 
manish blue eyes, with a shimmer of gold on their 
lashes. No one could deny Mr. Lowther’s claim 
to be considered a remaskably handsome man, an 
elegant young man, a very agreeable and accom- 
plished gentleman. The world, of course, had 
nothing to do with that rougher edge of the 
ensign’s character which he turned to his valet, 
Francis Tredethlyn, in his cottage at Port Arthur. 

He went out presently, swinging his thin cane, 
and whistling all the triplets and cadences of an 
elaborate scena ; he was an amateur musician and 
an amateur artist, playing more or less upon two 
or three different instruments, and painting more 
or less in half a dozen different styles. He could 
ride across country to the astonishment of burly 
Leicestershire squires, who were inclined to think 
contemptuously of his small waist and pretty blue 
eyes, his amber-tinted, jockey-club-perfumed 
whiskers, trim tops and unstained “pink.” He 
was a good shot, and long ago at Harrow had been 
renowned as a cricketer. He spoke three or four 
modern languages, and had that dim recollection 
of his classic studies which is sufficient for a man 
of the world who knows how to make much out of 
little. He was altogether a very accomplished 
gentleman; but with him intellectual pursuits 
were a means rather than an end, and he took 
very little pleasure in the society of books or 
bookmen. He wanted to be in the world, fore- 
most in the perpetual strife, amid the crash of 
drums and trumpets, the roaring of cannon and 
glitter of emblazoned standards, flaunting gal- 
lantly in the wind. He wanted to be one of the 
conquerors in the universal tournament, and to 
nde up to the Queen of Beauty flushed and trium- 
phant after the strife, to be admired and caressed. 
This is why the inaction of his present existence 
was so utterly intolerable to him. He had a 
supreme belief in himself, and in the indisputable 
nature of his right to the best and brightest 
amongst earth’s prizes. The time must be, in- 
deed, out of joint in which there was nothing bet- 
ter for such as he than a dreary convict settlement 
in the Tasmanian peninsula. 

Unluckily the time was out of joint. Robort 
Lowther, of Lowther Hall, Hampshire, had given 
his younger son an aristocratic name and a zcn- 
tlemanly education, and then, having noihiug 
more to bestow upon him, had been forced to 
leave the lad to fish for himself in the troubled 
waters of life. Under these circumstancs tie 
young man had elected to become a barrister, but 
after a three years’ course of reading, in which 
the cultivation of light literature and modern lan- 
guages was diversified by a slight sprinxling of 
legal study, he had grown heartily sick of lis 
comfortably furnished third floor in Haro Coart, 
Temple, and had gladly accepted the price of + 
commission in one of her Majesty's light infantry 
regiments from an affectionate maiden acrt, ix- 
lieving that the regiment Would be speedily ‘acdcr 
orders for India, where glory and loot no doubt 
aweited a dashing young soldier with a very high 
opinion of his own merits. 

Unhappily for Mr. Lowther, the regiment did 
not go to India; but he and his captain, with a 
detachment of seventy rank and file, embarked at 
Deptford, on a misty morning in October, in 
charge of four hundred and fifty convicts bound 
for Hobart Town. At the time of which I write 
the ensign had been nearly a twelvemonth in Van 
Diemen’s Land, and before him lay the prospect 
of another dreary year which must elapse before 





here was much chance of his seeing a change of 
quarters. There are some people who take their 
troubles with a cheerful countenance, and make 
the best of a bad. bargain, but Mr. Lowther wag 
not one of them. He had begun to grumble be- 
fore the convict ship left Deptford, and he had 
gone on complaining, with very little intermission, 
until to-day, and was likely so to continue unti] 
the end of the chapter. Napoleon st St. Heleng 
could scarcely have felt his exile more keenly; 
nor could that fallen hero have more bittcrly re. 
sented the injustice of his fate than Harcourt 
Osborne Lowther, who believed that there must 
be something radically wrong in a universe in 
which there was no provision of £40,000 or so 
year for an elegant young man, with a perfect 
aquiline nose, # clear, ringing touch vpon tho 
piano, a trumpet tone on the flute, a talent for 
tuking pen-and-ink portraits that were equal to 
anything of Count D’Orsoy’s, and an irreproach- 
able taste in waistcoats. 

He went out now in very tolerable spirits, first, 
because he had worked himself into a good tem- 
per by grumbling to himself and Tredethlyn all 
day ; secondly, because he was going to have a 
good dinner and some rare old tawny port, which 
was the boast of Mr. Corbett, the magistrate ; and 
thirdly, because he was going to be admired—and 
in a Tasmanian settlement even the worship of a 
young lady with bony fingers and drab-colored 
eyes and hair is not altogether a despicable tri- 
bute. 

**When I hear ‘ Kinloch of Kinloch’ tortured 
out of all semblance of himself upon that wretched 
piano, I let myself go somehow or other,” thought 
the ensign, *‘ and I fancy myself standing behind 
Maude Hillary’s Broadwood in the long drawing- 
room at Twickenham. Twickenham! Shall I 
ever see Twickenham again, and Maude Hillary, 
and the twinkling light upon the river, and the 
low branches of the chestnuts, the sedgy banks, 
the lazy boats, the lights up at the ‘ Star ayd Gar- 
ter’ glimmering across the dusky valley? Shall I 
ever see that fair civilized land again, or shall I 
die in this condemned and accursed hole ?—die, 
forgotten and unlamented before I have made any 
mark in the world!” 


CHAPTER Il.—-THE MAN. 


Waite Mr. Lowther went to eat his dinner with 
the hospitable magistrate, Francis ‘Tredethlyn 
did his work briskly ; folding his master’s coats 
and waistcoats, brushing boots, clearing away 
little heaps of cigar ash, and picking up torn 
scraps of paper and open books cast recklessly 
upon the floor by a reader who was too badly dis- 
posed towards a world that had ill-treated him to 
find the opinions of any author entirely to his 
taste. 

The soldier whistled that lively melody in praise 
of Erin’s daughters all the time, and achieved his 
task with the rapid neatness of a male Cinderella 
specially endowed by some fairy godmother ; and 
when Mr. Lowther’s humble sitting-room and bed- 
room were restored to perfect order, ‘1is valet re- 
tired to his own little apartment, which was a 
shedlike chamber at the back of the cottage, and 
a kind of compromise between a dressing-room 
and a washhouse. Here Mr. Tredethlyn made his 
toilet, which consisted of a rapid plunge of his 
head and throat into a tub of cold water, some 
brisk operations with a cake of yellow soap, ac- 
companied by sputtering and whizzing noises of 
an tlarming character, a liitle fierce rubbing 
down with a coarse towel, and the smart appli- 
cation of a stiff and implacable-looking hair- 
brush. When this was done Francis Tredethlyn 
put on his jacket, and went out into the garden to 
smoke his pipe and converse with the convicts. 

Now that the gifts of nature had been enhanced 
by the adornments of art, the ensign’s valet was 
by no means a@ bad-looking fellow. He was tall, 
broad-shouldered, and muscular in build as a 
modern Hercules. His closely cut black hair re- 
vealed the outline of a well shaped he-.1 well 
placed upon his shoulders. Under his dark, ai- 
most gipsy-brown skin was a rich crimson glow, 
which deepened or faded under the influence of 
any powerful emotion. His nose was straight, 
but rather short, and of no particular type ; but 4 
sculptor would have told you there was a special 
beauty about the curve of his full open nostrils, 
and Honoré de Balzac would have informed you 
that a man with that kind of nostril is generally 
good for something in this world. His forehead 
was low, stronger in the perceptive than in the 
reflective organs; his eyes were of a clear gray, 
darkened by the shadow of thick black lashes. 
He was a handsome soldier; he would have made 
a handsome gladiator in the old Roman days; 4 
noble-looking brigand, in the days when brigands 
were chivalrous; a dashing highwayman, in the 
age when Claude Duval rode gaily to his death on 
Tyburn tree ; a glorious sporting farmer down in 
Leicestershire to-day; but no power upon this 
earth could have transformed him into an elegant 
West-end lounger, an accomplished dawdler in 
fashionable drawing-rooms, ora ‘“ gentleman” in 
the modern acceptation of thé word. 

He went out into the garden now, to smoke his 
pipe of bird’s-eyo and talk to the convict garden- 
ers, who brightened at his approach, and delibe- 
rately planted themselvcs in a convenient position 
upon their spades, in order to converse with him. 
I am sorry to say that he was as much at home 
in their society as if they had been the most es- 
timable of mankind, and thet he encouraged them 
to talk freely of their burglarious experiences in 
the old world, Was there not a smack of brigand- 
age and adventure in those experiences, and eveD 
a dash of chivalry, according to the two men’s 
own showing? for they told stories of encounters 
in which they shone out quite with heroic lustre 
from their rooted objection to cut an elderly lady's 
throat, and their gallant bearing towards « high- 
minded young damsel who had led them from 
room to room in her father’s mansion, and had 
pointed with her own fair hands to the where- 
abouts of the family valuables. 
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neis Tredethlyn « ‘ upon the trunk of a 
Ph acacia, watching lazy clouds in the still 
evening sky, and smoki::., is pipe, long after the 
two convicts had struck work and retired to their 
own quarters. He sat smoking and musing ; 
thinking, as I suppose & man 80 banished must 
think, of that other far-away world which he had 
left behind him; and which it seomed to him 
sometimes, in such still moments as those, that 

ld never see again. 

a aay away, 60 caer far away!” he mused. 
«| wonder how the little village strect upon the 
hill is looking now? It’s winter-timo now there, 
or getting towards winter-time, anyhow. , I can 
fancy it of an evening, with the lights twinkling 
in the low shop windows, the big castle gate 
frowning down upon the poor little street ; the 
churchyard, where Susy and I have played, all 
dark and lonesome in the winter night ; and Susy 
herself—pretty little dark-eyed Susy—sitting by 
the hearth in the big kitchen at Tredethlyn, stitch, 
stitch, stitch, while the old man nods and snores 
over his newspaper. Poor little Susy, what a hard 
life it is for her! and the old man as rich as that 
king of somewhere—Croesus, don’t they call him ? 
—if his neighbors are to be believed. Poor little 
Susy! is she fond of me, I wonder! and will she 
be pleased to marry me, if ever I’m able to go 
back, and say, ‘Susy. the best I could do, after 
running away and ‘listing, was to save up money 
to buy my discharge, so that I might come home 
again to claim the old promise—for better for 
worse, for richer or poorer?’ We couldn’t well be 
poorer than we should be just at first; for, of 
course, the old chap would turn rusty, and cut 
Susy off with a shilling ; but who cares for that ?” 
thought Francis Tredethlyn, snapping his fingers 
in the independence of his spirit. “If Susy loves 
me, end I love Susy, and we're both young, and 
strong, and industrious, what’s to prevent us get- 
ting on in the world, without anybody’s money to 
help us?” 


pounds or so, I suppose. Anyhow, you're a lucky 
devil. I should be glad enough to get evensuch a 
windfall as that ; but I never hear of anything to 
my advantage.” 

Francis Tredethlyn had taken the paper from 
his master’s pocket by this time ; it was an old 
copy of the Zimes, and he presented it to the 
ensign, but the other pushed it away impaticntly. 

“TI don’t want it,” he said: “I think I read 
every line of it while cld Corbett was snoring 
after dinner. Lock at the third advertisement in 
the second column of the supplement.” 

The soldier did as he was directed, and read the 
advertisement aloud very slowly, and in a tone of 
unmitigated wonder : 

“Francis Tredethlyn, nephew of the late Oliver 
Tredethlyn, of Tredethlyn Grange, near Landres- 

le, Cornw: the above-mentioned will 
apely to Messrs. Krusdale and Scardon, solicitors, 

ertlam y= Gray’s Inn, he will hear of 
something to his advantage.” 

“The late Oliver Tredethlyn!” cried Francis, 
staring blankly at the paper ; ‘‘ my uncle is dead 
then!” 

** Was he alive when you left England ?” asked 
the ensign. 

**He was alive when I left Cornwall. Dead! 
my uncle Oliver!” the yotng man said, in a 
dreamy voice ; ‘and I pictured him to-night in 
my fancy, plodding home from the outlying lands, 
as hale, and stern, and sturdy as ever. Dead! and 
he may have been dead ever so long, for all this 
telis me,” added Francis Tredethlyn, pointing to 
the advertisement. 

**You were uncommonly fond of your uncle, I 
suppose, from the way you talk of him,” Mr. 
Lowther remarked, carelessly. 

He was in a good humor to-night, and ready to 
talk about anything—inclined to take almost an 
interest in the affairs of another man, and that 
other man his valet ! 

** Fond of him!” exclaimed Francis Trodcthlyn, 





The soldier smoked another pipe in a dreamy 
reverie, in which his thoughts still hovered about 
one familiar spot in his native country—along, ; 
low, stone-built farmhouse, standing alone upon a | 
broad plateau of bare moorland, very dreary of 
aspect in winter—a dismal, ghastly-looking home- | 


‘fond of my uncle Oliver! I don’t think the 
creature ever lived that was fond of him. or whose 
love he'd have cared to have, He liked fulksto obey 
him, and cut tlimgs as close as he wanted ’em 
cut, but beyond that he didn’t care what they 
thought or what they did. I suppose that he did 


stead, in which the ornamental had been sacrificed love his daughter, though, after a fashion, but it 
for the useful—a geunt, naked-looking dwelling- ; was @ very hard fashion. No, sir, I wasn’t par- 
place, upon whose decoration or improvement a ticularly fond of my uncle, Oliver Tredethlyn, but 
ten-pound note had not been experded within the I'm struck all of a heap by the news of his death 
memory of man—a house which had gone down | coming upon me so sudden ; and ’'m thinking of 
through three generations of close-fisted, cross- | the effect that it will have on my cousin Susy— 
grained owners, and which had grown uglier and | she’s all alone in the world, now—poor little 
drearier under the rule of every generation. Susy !” 
This was the habitation which stood as clearly; The ensign looked up quickly. 
out against the vague background of Francis, “Susy,” he said ; “who the deuce is your cousin 
Tredethlyn’s dreams as if it had been palpably | Susy ?” re 
present upon the rising ground on the other side; “‘She’s my uncle Oliver's only daughter, sir ; 
of the bay. This was the house, and in the low | his only child, too, for the matter of that. We 
narrow doorway, fronting the desolate expanse of , were engaged to be married, sir, but things went 
stunted brown grass, the soldier saw the slender ; wrong with me at home, and [ ran away and en- 
figure of a girl—a girl with dark, gentle eyes, and | listed.” x 
a quaker-like dress of coarse brown stuff—a girl| ‘{Ah! How long ago did all that happen? 
who stood with her hand shading her eyes, look- ‘* Nearly five years, sir.” 
ing at the distant figure of an old man plodding “And you've kept up some sort of a correspond- 
homeward in the winter twilight. He had so , ence with your cousin since then, I suppose ?” 
often seen her thus, that it was only natural the | ** Not I, sir; her father wasn’t the man to let 
picture of her should present itself to his mind to- | her write a letter that would cost a lump of money 
night as his thoughts wandered homeward. He ; for postage, or to write any letter to such a scamp 
was so far away from this girl and the familiar; as me, either: and poor Susy was too closely 
place in which she lived, that it seemed almost | watched, and too obedient into the bargain, to 
impossible to him that he could ever see her | write without his leave. I’ve written to her now 
again, or tread the well-known pathways along | and then, but I’ve had no news from home since 
which he had so often walked by her side. He | the day I left it, except this that you’ve brought 
thought of her almost as the dead may think of , me to-night.” 
the living—if they do think of us. | “And I suppose your uncle has left you a 
“ Poor little Susy! I wonder whether shé loved | legacy ?” a 
me—whether she loves me still? I wasn’t like| ‘I suppose so, sir; it isn’t likely to be muc 
some of your lovers—I wasn’t one of your des- | anyhow, for I never was any great favorite 
perate fellows. I had no hot, fits or cold fits, or | of his.” 
jealod& fits, or such like, and there are some ‘You'd better write to these lawyers, though. 
folks that might say I was never in love at all. | There’s a mail to-morrow: bring out your doek 
But I was very fond of Susy—poor little tender- | and write at once.” 
hearted Susy! I used to think of her somehow,; ‘“‘ Here, sir?” 
as if she had been my little sister. I think of her * Yes, here.”’ 
like that now.” Francis Tredethlyn hesitated a moment, but 
| seeing that his master was resolute, he brought a 
! clumsy, ‘old-fashioned mahogany desk from his 
| chamber, at the back of the cottage, and seated 
Ir was late when Mr. Lowther came home from | } inseif at the corner of the table with the desk 
bis friend the magistrate’s. Tho faint flush that ' before him. ” He had placed himself at a very re- 
lighted up his face, and the unwonted lustre of | .octful distance from Mr. Harcourt Lowther, but 
nis ey _ bore testimony to the oe - ot Mr. | that gentleman, having finished his pipe, got up 
Corbett’s tawny port. All Sandemann’s choicest | and began io walk slowly up and down the room, 


vintages would havo not tempted Harcourt ' , : 1 hi 
Lowther to sit listening toa prosy old magistrate’s ; while his valet oqe his elbows and began to 








CHAPTER III.—TIDINGS OF HOME. 


nt : , . | write 
civil service experiences, in Europe ; but on this 

side of the world a bottle of good wine and a 
tolerably civilised companion were not entirely to | 
be despised. The ensign was in a very good | 
temper when he came into the little parlor, where | 
& swinging lamp burned brightly, and where % | 
tobacco-jar, a meerschanm, a case bottle of | 
Schicdam, a tumbler, a jug of water, were set | 
upon the table ready* for the master of the | 
domain. Mr. Lowther was in excellent temper, 
and inclined to be especially civil to his valef. 

“No Schiedam to-night, Tredethlyn,” he said, | 
throwing himself into the wicker easy chair, and | 
stretching his feet upon a smaller chair that | 
stood opposite to him; “I’ve had a litile too | 
much of that old fellow’s port. Devilish good , 
stuff it is too, if it hadn’t a tendency to spoil a . 
man’s complexion, and concentrate iiself in his | 
hose. I'll take a pipe, though. Just give mea | 
light, will you, Tredethlyn ?” 

He sat in a lazy attitude, with his head thrown | 
back against the rail of the chair, and daintily | 
arranged the etray shreds of tobacco in tho Low! | 
of his pipe with the deiicate tip of his finger; | 
“hile the private lighted a long strip of folded 
paper and handed it to his master. . 

“Oh, by-the-bye,” muttered Mr. Lowther, 
speaking with his teeth shut upon the amber | 
wouthpiece of his pipe, “ I've got some news for 
rou, Tredechlyn. Jast put your hand iv my coat 
Pocket, and take ont the paper you'll find there. | 
“ioodnees knows what it means—a egacy of fifty | 





| “you've got a woman's picture in your desk.” 


“Tell them that you are Francis Tredethlyn, 
nephew of Oliver Tredethlyn, and that you can 
bring forwerd plenty of witnesses to prove your 
identity, and so on, so soon as you get back to 
England. {[ don't suppose they’ll let you have 
your legacy till they see you. Ask them to tell 
you what the amount is, at any rate.” 

Mr. Lowther did not confine himself to giving 
his valet these hints upon the composition of his 
letter ; he was good enough to stand behind the 
young man’s chair and look over his shoulder as 
he wrote. But as Francis Trodeth]jyn’s penman- 
ship was not of a very rapid order, the ensign’s 
eyes soon wandered from the page, and straying 
to an open division of the desk, lighted on some 
thing that looked like a water-colored sketch, 
covered with silver paper. 

“Why, you sly dog,” he cried, with a laugh, 


Francis Tredethlyn blusiied and looked very 
sheepish as he took the iittle water-colored sketch 
out of its silver paper envelope and handed it 
snbmissively to his master. j 

“It’s my cousin Susan’s portrait, sir,” he said. 
“Tt was taken by a travelling artist, who came 





down ovr way one summer. It isn’t much of a 
likeness, but it pleases me to look at it sometimes 
for I can fill up all that’s wanting in the face out | 
of my own mind, and see my cousin smiling at me, | 
as if I was at home again.” 

Mr. Lowther stood behind his servant's chair, 


looking at the portrait, while the soldier went on 
writing. It was not the work of a very brilliant 
artist ; there were none of those deliciously care- 
less touches, none of that transparent lightness, 
which a clever painter’s manipulation would have 
displayed. It was a stiff, laborious little portrait 
of a girl with hazel brown eyes and smooth banded 
brown hair, and an innocent cbildish mouth, rosy 
and fresh, andsmiling asasummer’s morning in the 
country. It was only the picture of a country 
girl, who secmed to have looked shily et the 
artist as he painted her. 

**So that’s your cousin Susy,” said Mr. Lowther, 
,#ying the picture down upon the table by Tre- 
dethlyn’selbow. ‘I sha’nt stop while you address 
your letter, and I don’t want anything more, so 
you can go to bed at once if you like. Good 
night.” : 

The ensign took a candle from a little side table 
as he spoke, lighted it ut the lamp above Tre- 
dethlyn’s head, and went out of theroom. Francis 
finished his letter, and placed it on the mantel- 
piece, where some of his master’s were lying ready 
for the next day’s mail. He did not go to bed at 
once, though it was late, and he was free to doso; 
but sat for some time with his cousin Susan Tre- 
dethlyn’s portrait in his hand, looking at the girlish 
face, and thinking of the changes that had come 
to pass in his old home. 

** The old chap was hard and stern with her, and 
her life was a dull one, poor little girl,” thought 
the soldier; ‘‘and she'll have a fine fortune, I 
suppose, now he’s gone ; but somehow I don’t like 
to think of her left lonely in the world, she’s too 
young, and too pretty, and too innocent for that. 
Innocent! why, bless her poor tender little heart, 
I don’t think she knows there’s such a thing as 
wickness upon this earth.” 


THE DEMON OF music. 
BY R. H. STODDARD. 


THeERe’s a demon in Music, 
Whatever its tone : 
Yi He dwells in the crowd 
Of its voices alone, 
He moans when they laugh, 
He laughs when they moan, 





This demon of Music 

Hath somehow been crossed ; 
He longs for what is not, 

Or was, and is lost : 
That life is a torture 

He knows to his cost. 


O demon of Music, 
I pity your pain, 

I have felt it myself, 
And shall feel it again : 

*Tis the riddle of living, 
This living in vain. 


THE NEW CATHOLIC CATHEDRAL 
AT PHILADELPHIA. 


Waen Wri11am Penn mapped out in men- 
tal vision the City of Brotherly Love, he saw before him 
“a fair green country town.” In each of its four cor- 
ners and in the midst there was a Square or Park, 
shadowed by noble forest trees. If only he could have 
painted his imaginings! If only he could have given 
us opportunity of comparing the probable of his day 
with the actual of ours! It is safe to say that, whatever 
the picture might have been, the dull monotony of the 
roofs would scarce have been broken by the spires of 
many churches: that, certainly, the bird’s-eye view 
ofthe city would not have been surmounted, as now, 
from whatever point of observation taken, by the fine 





_| dome of the cathedral. Never upon the founder of the 


Quaker city would have dawnid the thought that the 
most beautiful, perhaps, of his four pleasauuces should, 
one day, serve as a plaza to a cathedral of St. Peter and 
St. Paul—should, one day, be of use to exhibit, to the 
best possible advantage, a grand culmination into 
works of a faith so completely the reverse, in ritual 
and architectural magnificence, of that which he longed 
and labored to establish, on “the green banks of the 
Delaware.” 

The cathedral stands in the northwestern section of 
the city of Philadelphia, on the eastern front of Logan 
Square. It is built of the dark brown stone, so widely 
a fuvorite, for the past few years, in our Atlantic cities, 
This is massive and admits of elaborate carving; though 
its sombre hue affords scarce enough relicf of light and 
shade and—in this case—seoms hardly suited to the 
architectural style, a Roman-Corinthien. The general 
form of the building 1s that of across. It is designed, 
principally, after the church of San Carlo Borromeo in 
Rome, and is not far inferior to that Italian struciure in 
syrometry and beauty. Seen from the street, it pre- 
sents (the transept not bcing tien visible) the appear- 
ance of a huge square edifice, dark almost to gloomi- 
ness, surmounted by a majestic dome and upholding a 
goiden cross. Whether designedly or not, the idea has 
been woll brought out—that such is the object of the 
structure—that walls and pillars and roof and dome are 
there just to uplift that cross. And the splendid pedes- 
tal that they combine to form looms up, so large and 
massive, that the surrounding buildings—soime of them 
the statelicst mansions in the city—dwindle into nothing- 
ness. But itis only as you approach it and, just be- 
fore entering, pause « moment between the two mighty 
colums that guard its portal, that you receive your first 
impression of its vastness. Then, indvcd, as you find 
how far above you their bases rest upon their pedestals, 
you are somewhat prepared for the feeling that comes 
upon you, when you stand beneath the dome, and look 
up, up, up to the great picture of the Assumption, in its 
very zenith. And now, if you would realise how large 
the building is, do not etand still and gaze about you; 
for then the interior will seem pcrpetually smaller. But 
walk up and down the aisles, in and out of the chapels, 
and note how many minutes you have occupied in so 
doing. Speak, and listen to your own voice. Send your 
companion towards the door under the organ gallery, and 
mark bow he dwindles into boyhood as he recedes. Call 
to him, and find how much you must reise your voice 


| to mee bim hear. And then, looking up into the dome 
} again, hink, if you can, without turuiug giddy and 


faint, “What if the painter of the Asmunption had 


made a misrtep upon his scaffolding,and had fallen | 
| from the Virgin’s fee sheer down upon that marble ng to his wite at the top of his voice, cried, “Comes 
| here, Beoky, and see this all-fired big turtle!" 


fioor!”” 


Of course, you have said that, after its vastness, the 
chief thing remarkeble about the interior is its severe 
simplicity. Of course, also, you have been grievously 
in error. Within, as without, the cathedral is loaded 
with ornament. Yet the decorations are so blended 
and harmonised that they no more obtrude themsclvcs 
upon the view, apart from the columns and cornices, 
the roofs and arches which they render rich, than do 
the carvings, and tracerics, aud penciliiaga, wherewith 
| niture elatoraies ber own cathedral-foreste. Tims 
| trutaiully to nature’s own cesiguings, Le Bran has 
built up a grand epic for that religion which has, 
alw.ys, cought to display i's adoration of the God in 
whom it trusts by these adamantine hymus of a pcr- 
poiual praise. But besi:le Lo Brun, oac other man has 
made himself immortal upon ihe walls of the cathedral: 
Cons‘.ntine Brumidi, the priater of the frescoes. For 
three years he toiled at his work, not for guin, but for 
the love of bia great gift, and, as we cannot doubt, for 
love of the Great Giver. 

Cne can’t help trying to imacine how he may have 
felt, as, morning after morning, he left tho streets of’ 
Philadelphia, thronged with thousands hurrying : » 
their daily avocations and ergrossed with the anticipa- 
tions or the perplexities of the dey, and went, alone, to 
the unfinished interior of the cathedral, whither the 
hum of the city could ae ew Sah fo Rie an epee 
those marvellous frescocs, t will live, it may be 
centuries, after he is under the sod, 

It must have been aoe panting outof the present into 
the future : out of the and turmoil of achievement 
into the mysterious and silent depths of preparation. 

Few knew him while ho labored ; but now that his 
labers are ended and his frescoes stant before us, 
~~ » —— ical <a 4 rye 

© work he wrought so ently, so » 80 
lovingly, ior God. 

But after all, the real grandeur of the cathedral, not 
apparent to the eye of sense, is its moral grandeur as 
an accomplished fact, and already there have begun to 
cluster round it associations surpessing in sublimity 
those of the prouder cathedrals of the Old World. It is 
a memorial; not only of the talent that reared and the 
genius that adorned ; not only of the power of Le Lrun 
and the devotion of ici; but of the Christian 
faith, of those who undertook it, and, by much per 
severance and self-degial, achieved it. ‘To toil patiently 
through 18 years ; to amass, penny by penny ; to rear,, 
stone by stone, such a structure devoted to such a 
purpose ; this, though done under circumstances tie 
most favorable, had been enough to challenge udmira- 
tion. But, to have be;un alicost who. and where their 
churches had been laid in ashes, by the violence of 
popular outbreak—to have persevered, calmly and 
silently, through all the thre«tenings of political pro- 
scription—to triumph so tignaiy in the midst of 
national convulsions—a‘l this is, surely, a great and 
ae thing. No voble’s larvess, or princely bounty, 

laid these stones ono upon another; no siate 
fate te allied with, or subservicnt to the church, has 
tered the undertaking; but, amid contending 
factions, civil discords, religious enmities, want, 
poverty and embcrrassameuts of every name, tics 
catt edral, the noblest, most massive, cheste and beau- 
tiful structure of its kind in Northern America, has, 
through 18 years, been steadily reared unto completion, 
by the voluntary offerings of the Catholic poor, the 
orphan’s pittance, the beggar’s dole, the labore:’s 
sweat-earned tribute at the shrine of their equal faith. 
“He looked up and saw the rich men casting their 





gifts into the . And He saw, also, a certain 
poor widow casting in thither two mites. And He said, 
of a truth I say unto you that this poor widow hath cast 


in more than they all.”’ 

In closing these remarks upon the New Catholic 
Cathedral—an interior view of which a on pages 
264-265—we take occasion to render our to Fathor 
McConomy, and other ecclesiastics, at Bishop Wood's 
residenco, for courtesy shor n to our Artists. 

The illustration which we now present, together 
with those which appeared 1m our paper of Dec. 17th, 
do entire justice, we think, to one of the most magnifi- 
cent pieces of modern architecture. 


SHREWDNESs IN Otp Times.—A Washington 
letter-writer indulges in some reminiscences of the 
olden time, in regard to the Presidcnt’s Message: “ Time 
was,” he says, “ when « sharp and enterprising news- 
papcr man could, by a little strategy familiar to the craft, 
‘get ahead’ of all cotemporaries, and of the President 
himself, and publish the , or its contents, bufore 
it was rcad in Congress. but all the tricks of the trade 
have been exhausted, and they are of such a character 
that they cannot be successfully repeated. I heard 
some old newspaper men, the other day, tell a laughable 
story of how one of the New York papers managed to 
get this interesting documentinadvance. The message 
was printed in the Globe oflice at the time. Strict orders 
had been issued to the printers against communicating 
information to the Bohemion enemy, and every com- 
positor was searched before leaving the type-room, to 
see that he did not concval any ‘ proof-shects’ about 
his person. Journalistic ingenuity was put to the test, 
but it proved equal to the ovcasion. A Washington cor- 
respondent bribe<t one of tae typos to wear a pair of 
white overalls, to watch his chance, and wien he gota 
favorable opportunity, to ink the type, and then seat 
| himself upon it. This done, he left the office for a few 
moments and appeared in an alley near by, where a 
faithful scribe was in readiness to copy the words print- 
ed on the rear of the white breeches, and send them in- 
stantly to New York by telegraph.”’ 


. War—Irs Lourrs anp Morar Laws.-—War is 
an agency which can be lawfully invoked only for the 
attainment of political objccts, tulling within tie scope 
of civil government. A ceiensive war, waged for the 
preserva:ion of the Constitution and laws, is a war 
rightful and expedient. nd ina war so waged it may 
be a part of the Providential necessities accompanying 
it thet moral ends shall be subserved and social reiorms 
precipitated by its progress. But when man deliber- 
ately and avowedly steps outside of the province and 
sphere of his action, and rashiy or blindly presumes to 
traneleie the counsels or Heaven by identifying them 
with bloody schemes cf social renovation, he shows 
that le is grossly ignorant of the laws which regulate 
the civil polity of States and ihe moral povernment of 
the universe. He then transcends his authority, and, 
by so transcending it, brings confusion on his well- 
meant schemes and ove. throw (to the hopes of all. 


A Boston paper tells the following story: 
The city booksellers keep whet is called a “ pick-w 
book,’’ in which are entered the titles of books doiesel, 
bot notin store. A boy is sent round amwug the trade 
to collect the books so ordered. One of these youths, 
new to the business, entered an up-town publisher’s, 
and read from his book an order tor “2 Tho Hen 
The clerk knew of no such 
book; recommended “Mother Goose” and “Cock 
Robin;” thought there might be some mistake in the 
title; asked to look ut the order, and on doing so, read 
“2 The Hour which Cometh!” 2 volume of sermons 
by Rev. James ¥. Clark. ‘This he delivered, aud the 
youth departed, amid a roar of laughter, deprecating 
his employer’s bad chirography. 

‘An! Jemmy, Jenuny,” said the Bishop of 
Derry to a drunken blackan.ith, “I’m sorry to see you 
beginning your evil course again; and, Jemmy, I am 
very anxious to know what you intend to do with that 
fine led, your son ?”’ 

“T intend, sir,” said Jemmy, “to do for him what 
you cannot do for your son.” 

“Eh! ch! How’s that—how’s that?” 

To which Jemmy, with a burst of genuine fee ling, 





said: 
“TI intend to make him a bettor mon then his fath>r!” 





Tre torpedo boat Stromboli, on her passage 
from New Urunewick, N. J., to Baltimore, caused much 
excitement at towns slong the route. Some said, 
| ‘here comes the dovil, sure;” others caile| out, 
‘What do you call that thing?” One ot man, seve am- 
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THE LATE JAMES WILLIAM WALLACK, AS BENEDICT, IN SHAKESPEARE'S COMEDY OF ‘‘ MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING.’’—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 


JAMES WILLIAM WALLACK, SEN. 


Tue most accomplished of actors, and one of 
the most polished gentleman on the stage, passed away 
on Christmas Day, when James W. Wallack, the elder ofa 
family renowned for histrionic talent, died at his house 
in Fourteenth street, New York. With the exception of 
the Kemble family, there has been none so remarkable 
for talent in their profession as the Wallacks. 

J. W. Wallack was born in London, 20th Aug., 1795, 
and had consequently entered upon the threshold of 
the scriptural three score and ten. Commencing his 
theatrical career in his seventh year, he may almost be 
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said to have become a naturalised actor, and seldom has 
one #0 steadily progressed in his art; for if there were 
occasional evidences of some decline in physical vigor 
in his later personations, it was amply atoned for by 
those artistic touches which gave force and finish to 
such splendid creations as Shylock, Benedict and Iago, 
of all which characters Mr. Wallack was the finest 
living exponent. It must be confessed that his early 
youth was spent with those great actors, Kemble, Ellis- 
ton and Booth in tragedy—King, Munden and Jones in 
comedy—with Liston and Reeve in farce. The com- 
petition of such artistes necessarily leads to more care- 
ful study, and the result is an actor whom the require- 
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SHERMAN'6 CAMPAIGH—VIEW OF THE BATTLEFIELD, NEAR ATLANTA, WHERE GEN. M‘PHERSON 
WAS KILLED, JULY 22.—¢KETOHED BY OUR SPRCIAL ARTIST. 


ments and emulations of our modern stage neither 
demand nor deserve, either in professional pride or 
careful training. 


In September, 1818, Mr. Wallack made his first ap- 
pearance in America, at the Park Theatre, New York, 
and achieved a great success. The grace of his person, 
the intellectual beauty of his face, the ease of his man- 
ner, and the excellence of his elocution had so seldom 
been embodied in the same person, that the public was 
charmed, : 


In 1819 he went to Savannah, where his reception was 
even more enthusiastic than in New York. For the 
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next 18 years he divided his time between England an4 
America. 

In 1836 he opened the National Theatre in this 
city with considerable success. Upon its destruction 
by fire in 1839 he took to starring. During one of his 
tours he was thrown from a stage coach, and broke his 
leg—the marks of which accident were visible to the 
last, in the slight limp with which he walked. 

In 1851 he resolved to make New York his home, and 
leased Brougham's Lyceum—here he remained til! 1861) 
when he built a theatre at the corner of Thirteenth street 
and Broadway. As a manager he preferred the old 
school and legitimate drama, and demonstrated thet 
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SHERMAN'’S CAMPAIGN—VIEW OF THE JAIL AT DROATUR, GA., IN WHICH UNION PRISONERS WEES 


OONFINRD,~-SKEICHED BY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST. 
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SHERMAN’S CAMPAIGN—BURNING OF THE RAILROAD ROUND-HOUSE AT ATLANTA, GA., NOV. 14—ouUR SOLDIERS AT WORK ALONG THE BAILROA] TRAQK.--SKETOHED BY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST. 


here is a one play-going public here who prefer that 
staple to those sensation melodramas which startle but 
do not satisfy. In this view alone the name of the 
elder Wallack will always be entitled to the respectful 
memory of every New Yorker. To recapitulate the 
merits of an actor so well known would be a waste of 
space. He was excellent in all he undertook, and in 
such parts as Shylock, Don Omsar de Bazan, Benedict, 
Julian St. Pierre, the Brigand, Jaques, Mirabel and 
Reuben Glenroy he was unsurpassed. 

It is pleasant to add that in his private life he was 
equally deserving of regard. He was an honest, 
upright man, a kind and liberal employer, and 4 
courteous gentleman. He was much beloved by his 
family, and died surrounded by his grandchildren, full 
of years, and crowned with every honor which one of 
his profession can aspire to. 


COV. REUBEN E. FENTON. 


Tue new Governor of the Empire State was 
born in Carroll, Chatuuqua county, in this State, July 
14, 1819. His father was one of the earliest settlers in 
Western New York, and one of the number of enter- 
prising men who, by their labor and capital, transformed 
the almost pathless wilderness of ‘‘ Holland Purchase” 
into the valuable agricultutal tract now lying west of 
Genesee river. Upon his father’s farm in this district 
did the youthful Reuben work till he was 15 years old, 
his only learning being what he could pick up in the 
log schoolhouse of this primitive place. Afterwards he 
spent some time in an academy at College Hill, near 
Cincinnati, and also at Fredonia Academy, New York. 
His father wishing him to be a lawyer, he commenced 
the study of that refuge for one-half our young men. It 
soon, however, grew distasteful to him, and before he 
was 21 he turned his attention to mercantile pursuits. 
He then engaged in the manufacture and transportation 
of lumber at the head waters of the Alleghany—in thi: 
he made a large fortune. In 1852 he was nominated ior 
Congress on the Democratic ticket, and elected. In 1854 
he was defeated by the Know-Nothings. In 1858 he re- 
gained his position, and was re-elected in 1860 and 1862. 
Mr. Fenton has served wit great distinction and abil- 
ity on many important committees in Congress, and is 
much esteemed by both parties. Last year the Repub- 
licans, requirin, séme man capable of neutralising the 
great personal popularity of the Democratic Governor, 
Horatio Seymour, very wisely chose the subject of this 
biography, who, despite the Democratic tendency of 
New York city, was elected by a large majority. Gov. 
Fenton has the rare merit of never suffering political 
rancor to tempt him to those personal controversies 
which too frequently degrade our public men. He is 
consequently one of the fittest men could be se- 
ected to occupy the Gubernatorial chair, 


SURRMAN'S CAMPAIGN—ARSENAL AT MILLEDGEVILLE, GA., DESTROYED BY UNION FORCrA, NOV 24. 
SKETCOUED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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REUBEN FENTON, GOVERNOR OF THE STATE OF NEW YORK.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 








! SAVANNAH, GEORGIA. 
| Tums once prosperous city, the entry port of 


Georgia, contains about 19,000 inhabitents, and is built 
on a sandy plain, 40 feet above low water mark. It is 
the centre of a very extensive system of railroads, 
which contribute greatly to her commercial impor- 
tance. As a harbor for blockade-runners it has not 
been of much account since Fort Pulaski fell into our 
hands. Savannah was founded by Gen. Oglethorpe in 
1732. The river is navigable for steamers up to 
Augusta, 230 miles from its mouth, Savannah iteclf 
being 18 miles from the sea. Our view is taken about 
six miles from the city, with South Carolina on the left 
hand—the immediate land on the left being Hutchin- 
son's island—famous for its rice plantation, situated on 
Savannah river. The steamer in the centre is a rebel 
‘ gunboat firing on our advance to cover the retreat of 
Hardee's rebel army, which crossed over about two 


miles below the city, and esca) b road 
as the Union Cancoway. oS yee anowe 





THE JAIL AT DECATUR, CEORGIA. 


| ‘ 
| Decatur is a handsome and thriving post 
; village, capital of De Kalb county, Georgia, on the 
, Georgia railroad, 165 miles west of Augusta, and about 
six miles from the famous Stone mountain. Decatur 
will hereafter be infamous as the prison and grave of 
| many of our brave soldiers, who were confined in the 
{ town jail, which our Artist says “is a dirty, filthy 
place—not fit fora hog to live in.” Side by side with our 
view of this gloomy den we we a view of a yet 
| loomier scene—the battlefield on which the gallant 


m. McPherson was slain, in one of the earliest 
attacks on Atlanta. 





Lockzaw Curep.—The following remarkable 
cure of lockjaw is related by the Italian Medical Gasetle 
| of Milan: ‘A hairdresser of that city accidentally re- 
eeived a cut with a scythe on the palm of his left hand, 
near his wrist. This occurred about the middle of 
March, 1861; the wound healed in six days, and it was 
not until the 30th following that, on arising from his 
bed, he felt some difficulty in opening his mouth, be- 
, sides contraction in his lett hand, which he could not 
stretch out, and pain in his right hip and thigh. Dur- 
my be first days the phenomena disappeared on goi 
to bed, but commencing again as soon as he arose an 


i 
S 


imeelf to the open air. On the 10th day of 
| April, the eymptoms becoming more intense, he was 
en to the 


contraction of the lower jaw, and ty of the muscles 
of the neck were observed; the left hand experienced 
a contraction every time it was taken from under the 
bedclothes, and the on the right side continued; 
the pulse was very htly agitated. Sixteen ounces of 
chloride of baztees, lived in a pound of distilled 
water, were prescribed, to be taken in the course of 


ital. On the digi day a spasmodic 


twenty-four hours. This treatment was continued until 
the 2ist, when the symptems of lockjaw ha 
_ or entirely disappeared, 


ving 
the doses were reduced to eight 
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SUERMAN'S CAMPAIGN —DESTRUCTION OF MACHINE SHOP ON THE GRORGIA STAT: LOAD, AT ATLANTA, 
Ga., SOV. 1éru.—SEETORED BY OUR GPROIAL ARTIST. 
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grains a day, and the remedy was entirely left off on the 
26th; two days later, the patient left the hospital in 
pertect health. 


A Prrvatzent Metron or Svicrpz.—A mer- 
chant, in “ lending a hand ” on board of one of his ships 
oy @ windy day, found himself at the end of an hourand 
a helf pretty well exhausted, and perspiring freely. He 
sat down to rest. The cool wind from the sea was de- 
lighiful, and eng: cing in conversation, time passed factor 
than he was aware of. In atcempting to rise he found 
he was unavle to do so without assis.ance. He was taken 
bome and put to ved, were he roma:ned for two yeara, 
and fora time atterwards could oaly hobble about 
with the aid of a crutch. Lvssexpozures than this Lave, 
in constitutions not ro vigoroue, vesulted in inflamma- 
tion of the lungs, p2enmonia, ending in death in less 
ian a week, ov causing tedious rheumatisms, to bea 
source of torture for @ lifetime. Muititudes cf lives 
would be saved every year, and an incelculavle amount 
of human euffecinz woui-i be prevented, if parcuis would 
begin to exvlain to their children, at the age of tarco or 
four, the danger which attends cooling otf too quickly 
after exercise, and the importance of not standing stiil 
after exercise or work or play, or of remaining exposed 
to a window or door, or of puiling off any garment, even 
the hat or bonnet, while in a heat. Iishouid be remem- 
bered by all that a cold never comes without 8 cause, 
and that, in four times out of five, it is the result of leav- 
ing off exercise too suddenly, or of still in the 
wind or in a cooler atmosphere than that in which the 
exercise has been taken. 





PREMIOM 


$5 ramy cem $5 
SEWING MACHINE 


THE WONDER OF THE AGE! 


Just Out. THE FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE, 
a most Wonderful and Klegautly Constructed Novelty; 
is NOISELESs in operation, uses the STRAIGHY NEEDLE, 
sews with DOUELE OR SINGLY TuREAD. Males the 
Running Stitch more perfect and repwar than by haud. 
Will Gather, Hem, Rujle, Shirr, Tuch, Run up 
Breadths, &c., &c.; requires no Lubrication or Change 
of Stitch—Is NOT LIABLE TO GET OUT CF ORDER, aud 
will lasta Lirerme, aud is the prettiest and most use- 
ful Christmas Gift you can buy. Read the following: 

«* For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House, 
hold it supplies a vacant place.”"—Godey’s Ladies’ Book, 

** At length the desideratura so long sought for, com- 
bicing usefulncss, speed and cheapness, Las been gained. 
Tho siwpie structure of this coupact and beautiful little 

dzchine will at once command attention, and the 
certainty and ease with which the work isdone will 
umake it THE FAVORITE with the ladies.”’—3ins. ANN 8. 
prevens, in N. Y. Weekly. 
“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
go *sily understood that a child can use it."—N. ¥. 
Inde, wdent. 

This i, *genious and usoful litile Machine is perfect in 
its constru. tion, and has none of tie faults of the High- 
Priced Sewin’% aiacines, Noone will pay from $50 to 
$100 for a Sew. “S — when this one can be bought 

of $5. 
—— ——, Qlachine was awarded the FIRST 
PREMIUM by the »°*¥ York State Fair, showing its 
superiority over all oth. ‘78- 

All imitations of this GENUINE ABTICLE are lisble, 
as infringements on the Pa. ~~ _— 

£7” Agents wanted all over ° 

Single Machines sent to an,¥ dress per Express, 
nas i pay Tp co me of $5. 

CRB orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING 1.‘ACHINE CO., 
102 Nassa'’ Street, N. ¥. 








Gold Pens 50cts. to $2. Pens in Silven* Extension 
Cases $1 to ? Send stamp for Circular. GLORGE ¥. 
EAWKES, Agent, Manufacturer, 64 Nassau St. Ajsofor 
— only perfect Fountain Pen in the World. 


. 





Boauty.—Eunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
checks or lips; docs not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed trom ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., PERFUMERSs, 
Guo 133 South Seventh Strcet, Philadelphia. 





Geauty-—Hunt’s White Liquid Enam- 
el, prepsrod by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Fnameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a fresaness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 60 cents. Address 

UNT & CO., PEnFUMERS, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 


Wew Map of Richmond, 


Showing all of the Fortifications surrounding the Rebel 
Capital, together with a Descripiion of the City and of 
all the Foris, eic. Price only 10 cents per copy; Whole- 
sale 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

NEW M\P OF MOBILE. ASplendid Map. Price, 
20 cents; Wholesale, $1 20 per dozen. 

MAP OF PETERSBURG, a very desirable Map. Price, 
16 cents; Wholesale, $1 per dozen. 

NEW MAP OF ATLANTA. Prive, 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

C.RD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Foster, Hooker, Hancock, 
Howard, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, McCicllan, etc. 
Price 10 cents each; Wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 Cards—Very 
Desirable. Price rw he cents. Goods sent Postpaid. 
Agents Wanted, Catulormues sent free. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


FURS! FURS!! FURS!!! 


—_—_—_—_—— 


WILLIAM 8s. DURES, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 


Fors, 
208 Bro..: sy, core Fulton St., N. TF, 


hae a large and handsome assortment of cvery descrip- 
tion of Furs, of the newest and most approved styles, 


AT THE LOWEST CASH PRICES. 








—— 


The West Indian Hair Surlor, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff bair, on the fixet 
arplication, into short ringlets or wavinz mcesive curls, 
Bent to eny address on —— of 21. Address 

WAUD GILBERT LYON, 
Box 6251, New York Post Office. 


GOLD PENS 


FOR THE MILLION! 


PENS TO SUIT THA HAND 


AND 


PT.ICUS CO SULIT TBH FPOCREBTZ. 
The Best Gold Pens in the World! 


On receipt of the following sume, we will send, by mail, 
or as otherwise directed, a Gold Pen or Pens, ting 
the same according to the deecription, namely: 


GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES, 


For 50 cts. 2 No. 2 pen; for 75 cts. a No. 3 pen; for $la 
No. 4 pen; for $1 25 a No. 5 pen; for $1 60 a No. 6 pen. 


The same Pens, in SILVER PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 
For $1 No. 2 pen; for $1 25 No. 8 ; for $1 50 No. 4 
pen; for $2 No. 5 pen; for $2 25 No. 6 pen. 
Sem peeoene stamped THE IMPERIAL PEN, and 
are well finished and fine writing Gold Pens, with good 
aridum points, although they are unwarranted, and 


cannot be e 
First quality 14 carat, Warranted 
Gold Pens. 
Our name 


(sone Gold Pen Co., N. ¥.), is stamped 
on all pens of this grade, and the points ere warranted 
for six mouths, except against accidents. 


Sccond quality Gold Pens. 


These Pens are all stamped THE NATIONAL PEN, 
with the initials of our Firm, A. G. P. Co., and are care- 
fully made, having the same points as our first quality 
Pens. The only great difference being in the quality 
of the gold. 

The numbers indicate the size only: No. 1 being the 
emallest «nd No. 6 the largest adapted for the pocket; 
and No. 3 the smallest, and No. 12 the largest mammoth 
Fou for the Desk. 


Gold Pens without Cases. 


For $1 00 a No. 1 pen Ist qual., or a No. 2 pen 2d qual. 
For $1 26 a No. 2 pen ist qual., or a No. 3 pen 2d qual. 
For $1 75 a No. 3 pen 1st qua)., or a No. 4 pen 2d qual. 
For $2 0) a No. 4 pen ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 
For $2 50 a to. 5 pen 1st qual., or a No. 6 pon 2d qual. 
For $3 25 a No.6penlstquai. For $4 50 No, Hy! 

1st 


$5 75 No. 8 pen; $10 00 No. 12 pen; 
quality. 
Tho sarno Gold Pens, in Solid Silver Bx- 
torsion Cases, with Pencils. 
For $2 00 a No. 1 pen Ist qual., or a No. 2 pen 24 qual, 
For $2 25 a No. 2 pen Ist qual., or a No. 3 pen 2d qual, 
For $2 75 « No. 3 pen Ist qual., or a No. 4 pen 2d qual. 
Yor $3 60 a No. 4 pen 1st qual., or a No. 6 pen 24 qual. 


For $4 50 a No. 5 pen Ist qual, or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 
For $5 50 a No. 6 pen Ist quality. 


Gold Pens, Ist and 2d qual., in Solid 
Silver or Gold-Plated Bbony Desk 
Hioclders and Morocco Cases 


For $2 25 a No. 3 pen Ist qual., or a No, 4 pen 2d qual. 

For $2 50 a No. 4 pen 1st qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 

For $3 20 a No. 5 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 

For $4 00 a No. 6 pen Ist quality. For $5 50 a No. 7 
pen. For $6 75 a No. 8 pen, For $12 00 
a lio. 12 pen; all first quality. 


Our Pens rank throughout the country as equal—if 
not superior—to any Gold Pens manufactured, not only 
for their writing qualities, but durability and elegant 
finish. The greatest care is taken in their manufacture, 
and none are sold with the slightest imperfection which 





skill can detect. 

Parties in ordering must invariably specify the Num- 
ber, Name and Quality, whether coarse or fine, stiff or 
limbe 
To Ci.*vs.~-A discount of 10 per cent. will be allowed 
on sums oc, 925, if sent to one address, at one time; 15 
per cent. on , “4s 20 per cent. on $40. 

All remittances’ by mail, Registered, are at our risk, to 
all who euciose be cents extra for registering. We 
guarantee the safe deh “ery Of the goods. 

Circulars of ail our ne *#yles, with Engravings of 
exact sizes, and prices, sent ee seosty® of stamp, if 
desired. Pens repointed for 6. %2t#, by mail. 


AMBRICAN GOLD PW CO., 
000 No. 200 Broa.*W4y, N. ¥. 


Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medica. | 








J. TOWNSEND a co., 


IMMENSE HOLIDAY SALE! 


95,000 Watches, Chains, Gold Pens 


with Case, Sotsof Jewellery, Lock 
Bleev ttons, Gent's Pins, ue,” 
to be sold for 
Sos,coo, 
and valued at 
S7560,00O0r!r! 
all to be sold at 


ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
without regard to value, and 1.0t to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive. 

Read this list of articles to be gold at $1 each: 

500 Ladies and Gents’ Gold Watches, $50 to $100 each. 

25 to 


n ” ” od 50 », 
1,000 Huniing Cesed Silver Watches, 15 30 
2,500 Neck Chains ~ - - to 2, 
8,000 Fob and Guard Chains - e to 2 sy, 
6,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery - - 6t0 16 ,, 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles - 6t0 16 ,, 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
and Balls - - - - to 10 ,, 
3,000 Ladies’ Onyx Eardrops - - 6t0 1,, 
3,000 Gold Band Bracelcts . - 6t WW, 
ened —~-pameas Coral and Opal Ear- os 
e * * - 6 ” 
3,000 and Fancy Rings - - 4to 8 
4,000 Sets Sleeve Buttons 6 8.5 
10,000 Pieces Silver Ware . - 6t0 15 , 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
Holders - - - - to 10 ,, 
8,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Holders - - - 8to 8, 


3,000 Gold Watch Keys - - - 2to 6, 
All to be sold at One Dollar each. Certificates of all 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 
en out, without regard to choice, and sent by mail. 
On receiving the certificate you will see what you can 
have. Then it is at your option to send one doilar and 
take the article or not. In all transactions by mail we 
charge for forwarding the certificate, paying the postage 
and doing the business, 20 cents each, which must be 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100for $10. Azents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
ing to the amount of $1. 
Agents wanicd in every town in the United States or 
anadas. Address 


o 
J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


484-8 15 John stveet, New York. 


Ehults’s On guent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
ons ~ 30 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





OFFICER’S 
WATCH. 


ORG 


AE 


S 





Our Whole Stock of Watches, being of rich 


—y pe uw = le and correct timeieepers, 
‘e now juced Single Wi $ 
Wholesale rates. — — 


y Engraved, 
Baidge, Knglish Full Piate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Refulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in order, with 


Eey, Case, etc., complete, and a Gont’s Handsome Vest 
Chain and beautiful MostaTuRE GoLD to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses 


A Beautiful Holiday Present. Sent by mail to 4 
tres or ony $10 eatin tn 

EAT VER WavcH, especially adapted for Arm 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Smail Size, same as tie 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Geni’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any address for oniy $8. 


Tho Imperial Watch, 
OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKIEPER, 
containing @ Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its casesand attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct worcing '‘Tner- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Marines’s Compass in 
miniature, suuk in Dial, and a Ziviiable Calendar, indi. 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Crse, revdoring this 
Wetch a perfect Storm, Hear and Tre Inpicazor. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cused in Finely Finished DousLeE Hounrme, ifagic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Cerat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Ner!, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring, 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. 'Tubias 
ts, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 





Walentine Price List: 


144 cy Comic Valentines, posipaid - $1 00 
1 Neat Sentimental Valentine “ - 100 
1 Pretty “ “ “ e 1 60 
1 Handsome “ es “ - 200 
1 Elegant e “ss “ - $800 
1 Superb ee ee “ - 600 
1 Lot (assorted for retailing) “ - 600 
1 “ oo “ “ e 10 00 
1« “ “ o - 2000 


Any of the above sent in a box by mail ni packed 
on receipt of the price. ny 
Liberal discounts made to all persons buying to sell 
again. Send for Circular. Address all orders to 
BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, 
Valentine Headquarters, © 
14 Chambers Street, N. Y. 








HOSTETTER’S 





PINEAPPLE CIDER 


is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years oon- 
vinces him that it is time the public bad an article offered 
that will prevent sickness. e article offered is Dr. 
Yalbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old end young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the pubiic. One quart bottle will lasi 
a well persou one year. This is ratner a new mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Is itn t better to pay three dollars a year to keen 
from being sick, than to pay ten or twenty dollars in 
doctor's bills, and as ruc’ more for the ioss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider to atumbicr of cold water, and drink the 
first thing afier you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at nicht. It will increase the strength 
and give vigor and action to the system. A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a t»orough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, cssures Dr. Taibot that he gained 
ten pounds of flesh in one mouta at the first trial. Ie 
continues its use as above directed, and finds it very 
beneficizl; says it bas proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. 0, another wel]l-known gentle- 
man in New York hes used the Medicate1 Cider con- 
tantly or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
t time. . 
= io $3 per bott!s (full quart); pints, $2; half-pints, 
$1. One quart botiie, two pint bottles, or four haii- 
pint bottles, sent free by Express on receips of price. 
All orders shoud be addressed to 
» 2. BADGSITS, Sole Arent, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68,70, 72 and 74 Washington St., N. Y 
474-499 





Tae Barly Physical Degencracy of 
American Peopie, 
And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fiuida, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutvition end Digestion. 

aa Fail not to sond two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address. 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 





Americans! The German WNobility 
know the secret of Curling the Hair. Send 50 conts, 
and get the preparation, to Da. R. H. HOPKINS, Box 
4656, New York Post Office. 


Physician to the Trey Lang and Hygienic Institute; 
end Physici:s lor Discasss of the Heart, Throat and 
' Lunes, No, 96 Fitth Siveet, Troy, &. ¥ 





STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 

ecially important at this tfae, when the markets of the 
Enited States are flooded with te direst poisons, under 
the name of imported liquors, an@d when domestic com- 
pounds purporting to be medicinal, bat not a whit less 
pernicious, are heralded’ to the world as “sovereign 
remedies,” that the public should fully understand the 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called liquors are impure, and all the Zonrcs 
containing alcohol are mav:uiactured with a fiery article 
conteininz eimy! or frsel cil, a mortal poison ; HOSTET- 
TER’S CELEBL:ATED. STOMACH BITTERS contain 
nor of these th/ngs, but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with the pure juices of the most valuable 
siomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herve and plants, 
end that as a safe and rapid remedy for Dyspepsia end 
all its kindred complaints, this preparation stands bewre 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of sil the other 
Tonics advortised in the United States, and the ccttifi- 
cates which authenticate its usofulness are signed by 
individuals of the highest standing in cvery proteesional 
calling and walk life. Beware of imitations and 
impostures. 

Sold by all Druggiste and Family Grocers. 


Eostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrresune, Pa. 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 Cepan Sruzer. 





7 Ssthma - Cored.-On 


Relicf gusrsnteed in ton minutes, and « permanent 
cure effected by the use of “ Urrmam’s Astama CuRE.” 
Cases of from ten to toenty yecrs’ etundin: yield at once 
to its influence. Prico $2. Sent postpaid to any ad- 
dress, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South Kighth Street, Phila- 
delphis, Pa. Circulars sent free. 482-94 


BUCHIPTS, each warrantied to curl 

the l-niv in hoavy Inxurious curls, sent or receipt of 

265 cents and stamp, Address J. JENNISON, Box 
6374, P. O., Gow York. 485-8 








Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Eract Imitation ofa 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya Enairens and 
Cjjicers of Tae BrizisH ARMY. None Genuine wuiess 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per singe cue, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., by mail, $2v. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Soile Importers, 


tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥Y. Established 1855, 





Now Ready, 
A Great Christmas and New Year’s Number, 


Being No. 83 of 
the Great Comic Paper of the Age, 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


BUDGET OF FUN, 


containing 
Sherman ’s 
Last and Greatest Feat, 
Leaping through the Map of Georgia’ 

also, 
Uncle Sam Teaching Law to the Canaaian 

Lion; 
Petroleum; or, the Wonderful Adventures of 
Barney O’Bralligan in Search of Oil—How to 
Keep Horses Up—and numerous other illus- 
trations, by the first living Artists of America 
and Europe, Newman, John Leech, Fiske, 
Hogan, Rosenberg, Bellew, Howard, Tenniel, 
&c. The Literature is also equally excellent, 
being full of original Stories, Bon Mots, West- 
ern Yarns, Humorous Poems. 

PRICE 10 CENTS. 


FRANI LUSLIS, 
587 Pearl street, N. Y. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St., N. ¥. 








20 Wears’ Experience. 

For $1 I will forward, postpuid, Two valuable Pre 
parai-onr, one to produce a heavy growth of Beard ip 
two wecks, the other to remove effectually Freckles, 
Pimples and <1l Eruptions of the Skin. Address J. 8. 
LASTMAN, Wateriord, Saratoga county, N. Y. 





American Badge Company. 
SOLID SILVER BADGUS for every Corps, wilh Name, 
Company and Kogiment engraved, $1 50each; Amevican 
Shields, $1; Gold, $8. Vulcanized Kubber Rings, with 
18 carat Gold Corps Merks inleid, $2 SO cach. Army 
Fivcer Rings, of solid Silver, with Name, Company and 
Regiment on the outside, $2; 18 catai Gold, $6. 
i. KEITH & 


0., 
15 John strect, N. Y., 
Manufacturers of Gold Pens, Jewellery, Lockets, 4c. 





Diagram of the U. 8. Governm::t- 
A person gains a better idea of our Goyermmeni /om 
this Disgram then can be gotten from any volum2 with 
which we 2re ecquainted.—Journal and Alcssenger. 

Mailed, posipa.d ior T5ccnis. Agents wanted. 

J. L. G. PIERPONT, 
87 and 39 Nassa t, N. ¥. 
A@g The ArmTolegraph. Por uict 
~~ or Chart, 10 cts. each. Matied by J.G. 
\ KONVALINKA, Astoria, L. I. [Now York-] 
Invaluntie to Sililary Men. any huvdrecs 4 a 
mailed t Sicrman’s army. 
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LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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Hfoliday Presents. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


TUE bey OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
‘0 SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 





LO0,2000 


WATOHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT- 
TONS, STUDS, ETC., 
Wortn 2500,000! 
To be sold Si ONE DOLLAR each, without regard io 
value, and net to bz paid for until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what _ can have for $1, and at the same time get 


our Ci con full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Soldiers of the Union! 


Read the following Letters received from your 
comrades as endorsements of the 





WORLD ENOWN AND WORLD TRIED REME- 
DIES, ENOWN AS PROF. HOLLOWAY’S 


PILLS AND OINTMENT. 


You will here find unsolicited testimonials received 


from all parts of the country where our army of occu- 
pay hb bye SEX gp gt-a- 1 All of 
you bave some one interested in your welfare, then 
do not delay. YOUR LIFE I8 VALUABLE! Not only 
to yourselves, but to your Fathers and Mothers, Sisters, 
Wives and Brothers. Then while you may, purchaze 
your Health! 


35 cents, 88 cents, or Gl 40, 


Wil, when expended ia these medicines, ting you 
down to the gréénest and ripest old age. 

The following are a few specimens of genuine letters 
on file for inspection at this office. Copies sent by mail 
to any inquirer. 

80 Maiden Lane, i. B 
UARTFLMASTER'’S DEPARTMENT, 
89th Illinois Volunteers, 
Fouty Isianp, 8. C., Nov. 2, 1864. 


Prof. Hottoway, 80 Maiden Lene, N. Y.: 
Smm—Enclosed please find two dollars, for which send 
me one dollar’s worth each of your celebrated Piils and 
Ointment, by return mail. Please atiend to this ut 
once, for I am much in need of the above remedies. 
Lieut. A. W. FELLOWS, Q. M., 
39th Illinois Vols. 





Camp NEAR Branpy Srazron, Va., Nov. 7, 1864. 
Prof. HoLLoway: 

Dram Smm—I have heard a great deal of talk about 
your famous Piils, and as I never was in the need of 
them till nw, I want to try thera, as Liarrhoea is very 
prevalent at the present time; send me the worth of the 
enclosed. Yours, &c., 

JOSEPH WALSH, Co. E, 6ih Regt., Excelsior Brigade. 


Powasxt, Tenn., Nov. 6, 1264. 
eS Hot1toway: 


Dzan Sta—Please find enclosed one do'lar, and send 
me the amount in your famons Pills, as I am troubled 
=a ia, and seck cure. Yours, &c. 

HOMAS F. TURNER, ¢ Co. I, 24 iowa Infantry. 


Monars Ista Iszawp, 8. O., Nov. 1, 1864. 
Prof. HorLoway: 
Please find enclosed the sum of one dollar for Pills. 
I have Diarrhwa, and can’t get it ae so I want to 
try your Pills. Youvra, &c., 
bg 
Co. D, 104th Dogt. Penn Penn. Vols., 
000 Morris Island, 8. C. 


 IWENTY-FOUR 
CARTES DE ViSiITE 


FRENCH GE RISETTES, 


In different attitudes of art. 
Eaclose $1 25 anc four red stamps. 
CHAS. MiANY, 34 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. 


Si23 A Morn rTre: 


WATT .—SEwine Macnuivr AcEents! Every- 
where, to introduce the new Shaw €& Clark $16 lamily 
Sewing Machine, the only low price machine in the 
country which is licensed by Grover & Bker, Wheeler 
& Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and Bachelder. Salary 
anJ expenses, or large couznissions allowed. All other 
Machiues now sold for less than $49 each are infringe- 
menis, and the selier and tho user lizble, Illustrated Cir- 
culara sent free. Address SHAW & CLARK, bidde- 
ford, Maine. 479-491 








x. Peychomancy-”—Eow eithor sex mzy 
fasciuute aud gain the love, conficen< +, affect: on and 
focd will of any verson they choose, iastantly. This 
siunple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., frec by wail, for 
25 couts, together with a guide to the unmarried of hota 
sexee—an cxtraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 300,060 copies aircady gold. Address 

tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publisiers, Philadelphia. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Gents. 

Agenis, come and examine Invention, or Sampies sent 
free Ly mail for 69 centa, Retsrils for f6e2sily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square 473-524 











, New York. 


An Article that Livery Wiacvicd Lady 
should possess will he sont sec.wely sealed for $1. 
482-5 Address Box 6057, P. O., Now Yor. 





Sitcrenscovic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,600 different kinds. Send staxap for a Catalo:‘uc. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y¥. 


ormorR s 


@pon g 


DR. BRICGS’S 
GOLDEN O' DOr 


Will force a Deautiful Set of Whiskers or 
Bousiaches on the Smootirest face in five 
bs, axp wo licence 





, HAIR ON BALD TEADS in eight weeks. 
i receive RxcommeNDATIONS most every day: Tos- 
toca of thousands. 
iwi send my Gulden O'Dor by mail, sealed and 
Pustnaid for $125. sar-WAabaanzep.“Ga 


Sond all orders fo 


ym. C. BRIGGS, P. OU. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Iil 





aa Sent Everywhere by Mail, Postpaid. -@e 





REVERSE LEAD PENCILS, 
In case: of one dozen each; the boxes are finely 
finished and cloth lined, so thet the contents can sus- 
tain no injury in transportation. Prices same as be- 
fore the War. 
The Holders are of the most handsome and durable 
construction 3 are hexvily silver-plated, with an ex- 


tension of three lengihs. Ail are engraved, yay 
engine-turned, and for beauty are not surpassed b: 
others. Our prices for the holders and pens, te 
“ae ay are as follows : 

@ne.—When oper, 5% inches in length ; 
pwize ond oa by mail, postpaid, $10 25; retails at 


$2 each. 
Size ‘When open, 6 inches in length ; 
Price per we, by mail, postpaid, $12; retails at $3 


Size Wh inches in 
Price per ry $19 25; a 
, Sine Bown. Seen 1% ne 
Size inchos length ; 
og Be lozen, by mail, postpaid, $26: retails at 
Size v@s—When open, 8 inches in 
oe oo fozen, by mail, postpaid, $33 60 ; re a 
$10 and upwards. 
Sent to the Army and elsewhere, 


t th loweet prices for cash, Send for Circular. Regis- 
at the ‘or 
tered letters at our risk solicited. 
Address TT & H. GAUGHAN, ~ 4 Sooo 
116 Broadway, N. Y. . 


Do You Want to got Married ? 

Wee aS ye 

trated. Treating on ee 

and we whoever they w: 

perso nl zppearance. Sent e mail for 60 cents and 
two red stam; Address 

469-75 EK. D. LOCKE & OO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 


for curlin hair. 
— 1 pny Bent sealed, postpaid. a4 
471-03 f, SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 











Tho Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stu’ 
‘wir into wavy ringlets or ay hee curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of “ ea 

8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


Zhe American Card Company's 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Weticaal Bm Eimblems. 


and suit the 





and Major 
All tee I dy fy 
elegant cardcase, and is put in an 
ele; — +g By -§ —4 
In order that ALL an opportunity to 
pA dn LE. & sam; “box 6 of twelve packs be 
com, postpaid, on Does ress, 
CAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 4 Chambers Binest, New York. 





If you want to Know, d&c., read 
MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


A curious book for curious ad at att Nowe Depots 
every one. Price $1 60. "= 
Contents tables mailed free. 


465eow 


ay E. B. FOOTE, 
No. 1,130 Broadway, N. Y. 





The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also 
contains tle Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Oaguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made Easy; Information of Lu- 
portance to Ladics; how to gain the Love of any one, 
&c., &c., &. Sont, securely sealed, for 25 cents. 

Address Rox 5057, 


Ox 
482-5 P. O., New York. 


Gayest of the Gay! 


Transparent Playing Cards, used same as fae 
cards (52 French Pictures). Sample pack, b 
$115; $10 per — packs. Also marked } ay 40 


kinds, $1 60 Address 
ints 6 PL MMETTE, 68 Liberty Street, X. ¥. 








ONDIERFUE DIUVILOPREINTS 
In the use of Petroleum. 


WOODWARD’S Patent Self-Ad- 
justing LANTERN (just ov') has the 
following aévantagcs over any Lau- 
tern yet invented: 

1st—The glass can be insiantly re- 
moved for cleaning, or replaced 
when broken. 

2a—It is the best made, most con- 
vevient, end with Savage & Co.’s 
No-Chimney Burner gives the best 
licht of any La»iern in use. 

SAVAGE & CO.’8 NO-CHIMNEY 
BURNER, -for Hand-Lamps aud 
Lanicres, burns Kerosene Oil, with 
a brilii.a: light, \.‘thout chiuney, 








smoke or«Jor. Saves 25 per cent, 
Send for Price List with Engrav- 
“ ings. Liberal terias to ibe Trade. 
485 SAVAGE & CO., 286 Greenwich it., N. ¥. 


- -——+ 


ebility, &e., 


For ivervous 





Use “ Crarer’s Coz contestel Cure.” The only reliabk 
remedy. Price, per —( for $5. Sent free b, 
mai. Senu for iam hic —sont free. Add 
C. K. ELIS & CO., 796 Broadway, ». ¥ 
006 Beld by Druggiste ev wy wine re. 


Royal Stevens Scters. 


In Drawing of December 2, 18064, 
QSIAG . 00000 0 cOE OW oes 000000 Gl00,0W 
. 60,009 
sees ceesece 25,000 
10,000 
5,000 





iy-fiv os cc 1%. pre mitten paid for prizes. li 
forrmaciiou furni- ved. The highe rates paid fox 
| poubleous oud all kinds of Gold and Silver. 
AYLOR & CO., Sankers, 
1é Wall Bt., N. ¥. 








GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 


WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Dach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ABE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of ! All to be Sold for $1 each! 
‘ BACH. 

250 Gents’ Gold Eunting-caso Watches $50 to $150 
250 = Mi we and aimeled-caso 

ismbeenetd bheeteee<soous 35 “* 70 

600 Gents’ iets Silver Watches 35 “ 70 

209 Diamond — Linbehebbedvocecses 50 “100 

2,000 Gold Vest Neck Chaius........ 16 “ 3 

cid id e “e 6 

3,000 Gola 0 oval Band ee bee ceceee « 8 

ini inenee “10 

2,000 « ee Chains & oo Chains «20 

7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches....... “10 

2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches. . e ¢ 

5,000 Co: and Emerald Brooc} hes “= ©@ 
6,000 By et, Lava and Florentine 

oe x 

& ‘Emerald Ea ‘Far Drops “« 6 

Heo} 00 Cora, Opa i Breast Pins. . 250 “10 

3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys.. 200“ 8 

4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... “10 


5,000 , 7$- Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 

9,000 Gnas ee: a0cesee 

$000 Gold Tooth; 

5,000 Plain Goid 
000 Gol 





"000 California Diamond Rings 
TY 500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Goid 
6,000 Sets — unennaed ~ > ee, 


SOOO OR eee eee eee eee eeeee 


Holders. . 
5,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups 


w 
Shan om m awSeeneSan oSZaen meeaaae 
2 
Bowaw 


“ 50 

3,000 Silver Castora........0.s.seeses eee “ 50 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baakets..... « 6O 
PER DOZEN, 

5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... 10 “ 20 
6,000 “* Table Spoons & Forks 20 “10 
In consequence of the great stagn: tion of trade in the 
man uistricts of Jand, through the war 
havi the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 


Val Bef originally intended for the | 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal ye Manufacturers, 
pyle a Th istribution, subject to 


the ing 
naming cock article and its value, are 
placed in Szatzp Eyve.ores and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 
ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
WITHOUT BEGARD TO VALUE!! 
a, of the Certificate, you will see what you 
ing to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the ollar and take the article or not. + ye may 
may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamon , or any 
Bet of Jewellery on our list for ONE DO and in 
no case can they get less than One Dollaz’s worth, as 


there are no The price of Certificates is as fol- 
Ws. ci chsadetannnee ---25 cents. 
Five for...........+ coccee Sl 
aoc Se cece ccccee cee ecccccee B 
Thirty for......cccecees coccoce B 
Sixty-five for........+. aie 
One hundred for........+..++: 15 


AceEnts will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for evary Cer- 
tificate, =. remit 15 cents to us. cither in cash or post- 
age Stam: ARRANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 


eco SsT OUT _=|- 


And sent FREE on receipt of stamp, 


EVANSS NEW CATALOGUE 


Zor i1iscck. 





(Eleventh year of the Enterprise.) 
NEW BOOKS, NEW GIFTS. 
NEW BOOKS, 


NEW GIFTS. 

NEW BOOKS, NEW GIFTS. 

Books for Suldiers, Books for Sailors, Books for Civi- 

lians, Books for Everybody; Historical, Biographical, 

Religious, Scicutific, Musical, and Miscellaneous Books 

in every department of literature. Alums and Pre- 
sentation Books, Card Pictures of all the Celebrities. 


A Giit werth from 50 cents to $100 
with each Book ! 


All Books scld at publishers’ regular prices, with lib- 
eral inducements to persons forming Clubs. 

Send your order: for the NEW CATALOGUE and any 
book you may want to the ORIGINAL GIFT BOOK 
SALE. (Instituted by G. G. Evans, in 1854). Orders 
promptly filled and nati efaction guaranteed. Address 

482-5 G. G. EVANS, 630 Chestnut St., Phila. 





‘The Great ; Money=iGcking . Articles 3 


Everybocy necds it. Agents or Soldicrs can Diake $10 


aday. Sample, with particulars, seut free by mail, for 
25 ceuts. Adcrees 
ow all H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. He 


Bo oa Tent Yazariont WLiskers 
er BRZousicchkes? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to crow heaviiy in 
rix weeks (n0u ibe smcotlicst iace) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Pr: i—scut by mail, post free, 
to ou y addrcees ou rece yt of an order. 


G. hALAM, 109} Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


“< Alt.um Goma. "Something Bow, Gay 


ami lancy. The most écs'ravle Cards ever publisued— 
inclading the French Dancing Givi; Venus Spork 
wiih Love; Bediuns; Bora>harcing Charlesion Sink: ag 
the 206, etc., etc. ss ice only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards 
G. W. “TOs i)LINSON, Publisher, 
£21 Washiugion St., Doston, hiaas. 


ad 


Attent! 


CLARK’S 0 


1, Company! 


ENT. a Powerful Stimulant. Each 

















packet vaunted to prodnee a full set of Wi ‘or 
Moustech« sin tix Weeks upon the smovtiest tance, 
with. out st.in ov injury to the skin. Any person using 
Tae ot as re pres nte | il- 
ve their money refarned 
a ct 1 three mi onths from day oi 
purchase. Price *1. se ut eccled and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of tue moucy. Acdrese 
A. C. CLARK, 
458-83 P. O. Drawer 118, Aibeny, N. Y. 
S70) BETTER, 1 want Agenis every whe re, | 
“t ; it Sie ¢ ona, expenses prid, to sel. F'iflecr 
{rticles, t best seLing ever offe l. Fall} , 
fre Address C115 7. GAREY, Biddeford, Mais 
472-491 


REMINGTON’S 





4approved by the Government. 


Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 
generally 


B. REMINGTON & SONs, 
tlion, WN. WY: 


466-78 





IMPORTANT TO GROCERS. 


Consult your own and the Interest of your Customers, 
and have for sale the 


London Family Washing Soap, 


Be! a highly concentrated compound of the most 
select materials used in soap-making, whereby 
economy is manifosted by using less in quantity and 
doing the work mor» effectively. ‘The properiies claimed 
for it are, that it readily takes hold of the dirt in linen, 
cleansing, whitening and making the articles washed to 
be of a soft and ductile appearance. 


SOLE AGENTS— 


Moore & Le Breton, 


Sestase Deawenth, €) Seent cect, Sew Duk. 


) uaDFs! lover's ove 


cures ne Zev rup' Eri rae 
other. It gives perfect ease pone comfort. 

Elastic Stockin ys, B-lts, wee yy Crut- 
wt &c. No.4 ANN S@ REET. Established 30 years. 








BRoustaches!!— The celebrated 
a erets TLULD is warrant ~ 1 jet set. of 
Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skim. Sent, a ae for 
$1. Address Dr. H. DE FORREST, Troy, N. » Be 








THE BEST THING OUT! 
Can be used the same as any other Cards, and contains 
' Be 
BEA JTIFU™ SCENES. 


Enclose $1 25 and fliree 1.4 stomps for szmple pack. 
$144 per gross, twenty per cert. kag $12 per dozen. 





LIEN, 
34 a = ot, Now York. 
" Matrimon y-—Why every man should 


. Why every woman should marry. All may 
murry to know. Read the Wuvrtrated Marriage Guide 
and Mecical Adviser, by WM. iu’. RL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope cn receipt of 25 cta, Address 
12 White panna: New York. 





Cc. S. &e2, TH. D., Baltimorc, 35 years 
Professor of Femele Therapeutics. his Celebrated 
“ Biissus"” for 96. Programme for return stainp. 

Sample for $1 in part for a package. 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 
Universal NeeCie-Threacer, Indelible Pencil, Fgyptian 
Ce:vent, Piston Pipe, Magic Tobacco Box, Gent's Vest 
Pocket Match Sate, Silver-plated. Send stamp for 
Circuler. 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


“HOWARD'S “INITROVmED ” 
SWEAT PROOF 








CREERBACKS 


to aoe 


n 
Soldiers’ BZoney Belts. 
Every foldicr can have one scnt to him by return 
miil, tree of postu;.e, by inclos‘ug $2 50 or $3, according 
to tue quality desi red. Address 
HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. ¥. 


$1 Ww hiskers. el 


for one dollar I will send, sealed and postpaid, the 
‘Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, which I war- 
ra’ t to fo 0 & NEXTY growth of Lair npon the smoothest 
face in five weeks, or upon bal. i heacs in eight wecks, 
with wit stein or injury tothe skin. Lutire satisfaction 
givou or money fended. Descriptive circulars sent free. 
“iE. L. SANFOR iv, Lunsi sburgin, } NN. ¥. 


sr host ‘Wianhood Restored, “GR 





Specdily cnd cifectualy,? hyt the use of “Dr. La Porre’s 
ae ELIE.” Cure ¢ it . ivice $2. Sent post- 
paid, by &. C. UPHAM, 25 Sou uth I Tig hih Street, Puila- 
delphia, Pa. Circulars sot ivee. 402-94 


ADDY ATT AS =a 
OR MARKED 


PLATING CARDS. 


I have constantly on hand and for sale e ery stylo of 


MARKED BACK PLAYING CARS. Tuese Cards, 
when learned, can be told by the back a3 well as the 
face. Poll an 1 compiete instructions : arded with 
each j Marked Cards, $12 per doz., $100 per gross. 
Siugk pack sent by pi il for $2. send all orcers to 
C. BRIGGS Chicago, IL, 
482-6 P. O. Dray ‘er, 6308. 
DS Soir Urrooted “Ga 
From all part of the boty in fire minvtes, without iniurz 
t t by “*T 1aM’s Drvwiatrory Powprr.’’ 
io any address jor $1 45, by 8S. C. UPHAM, 
| 95 South Eighth 8t., Philadelphia. 482-94 


272 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Jan. 14, 1865. 








The Cotmney Corner: 
Mrs. Harriet Bercuer Stowe, 
Dr. Johns iA } Romance) : 
MaRvEL. 


UIs 
ot ie features which will be offered 


to the 


ing the year 1865. aS 





during 
s-year can be obtained more than hundred 
of the best reading. The first American writers contri- 
Send 25 omate for the January number, as a speci- 
—_ with full particulars. Address 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
bined, is decidedly the best Smoking Pipe ever invented. 
It imparts a rich soothing flavor to the Tobacco; is of 
elegant appearance and finish; with fine carved "Horn 
Mouthpiece and Cigar Holder. It is easy tocarry, easy 
to clean, and is always ready fora ws smoke. Sam- 





ple dozen sent tree on receipt ¢ = ips co, 
co 
° 97 Willine Street, New York. 






































INQUIRE FOR 
TUCEBER’S PATENT SPRING BED©. 
For sale by the Furniture Dealers ge’ reg! Gees ugh 
the United States. At wholesale hy fiinam — _ 


117 and 119 Court 8t., Boston, Mass. 





WARDS SHIRTS! 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free every where. 


French Flannel Overshirts. 


GA 90 Sachse lene, 06 Sank OF ent. Sent by 





Se ee ae cash and 63 cents postage eac 


STEELCOLLARS 


Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
sars. Washed and "dried ina moment. Asample Collar 
mailed free on — of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs same price. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





otf 


“To CONSUMPTIVES.—You will get 
the Recipe for a sure Cure for Ne aT Colds, Consump- 
tion, and all Lung Complaints, by sending to Dr. UNCAS 
BRANT, P.O. Box 3,531, New York. He sends it free. 
Write for it. It has cured thousands. 484-50 


-- POR A FORTUND 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mas 


FREE READING ! 
ao Ty Marines, Everybody—send us your 
ill, in return, send you a large family news- 
peper, peer, replete with good us reading matter. 


484-60 CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ARMY BADGES. 


B. T. Hayward, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


I will send, as sample, on receipt of $1 50, a Solid 
Bilver Badge (Coin Silver), appropriate for either Corps 

















or Division, a, ae Nee —— 2] 
Bignal partments of the Army. wante: 
everywhere. Send for wholesale illustrated circular. 

ts) 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for 3" at Baltimore, W: 

Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
ey 7 and all oth er <5 should be sent at half rates, 
yy eee y med ody No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 


4 REMARKABLE NOVEL! 


Just Published by JOHN BRADBURN to 
M. Dooxapy), 49 WALKER STREET, New York, 


“THE MORRISONS,” | «rd: 


A Story of Domestic Life. 


BY MRS. MARCARET HOSMER. 
483-6 One Volume, neat beveled Cloth, $2. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIAN OF O RTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warrranted for Six Years. 473-840 


The Magic Wheel, Price $1 50. 


This is the cleverest optical delusion ever invented, 

and is equally attractive to youth and i 
JO BRADBURN ( to M. Doolady), 

49 Walker Street, N. ¥. 

















Self-Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3 to $9 
doz. ; 60 cents, 75 cents, $1; Snow-white 
Fusion itched, $1 25; ~ 7 Tie, $1. 


76 essen Btrest, N. ¥. 


















if Aili cuit, 
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SANTA CLAUS SHERMAN PUTTING SAVANNAH INTO UNCLE SAM’S 
STOCKING. 





94 warcrr. 910 


A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Watcu, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “ English Movements,”’ and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate ‘“ Miniature Calendar,"’ indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. A single one 
sent free, by mail, to any address, in neat case, WITH 
A BravutiruL Vest Cuan, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army. 
Sent free by mail, to any address, for only $7. 

English and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

tfo 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


WILLIAM KNAGE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDAXI: 
Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 





lence from Thalberg, 
Gottsc! Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 


leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lisis promptly 
sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO. 

A full assortment of the above celebrated instr.:- 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

No, 544 Broadway, N. Y. 








SUNIVERSAL 


PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JACKSON'S 
PATENT, AUCUST 2° 1864 
The,Trade supplied st No, 696 Pearl Street, New York. 


GOLD PENS. 


want the best Pen ever used send to Johnson 
it every hand and pocket. Pens 
mail, for 50 cents. 
- oy JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York. 








0478-90 





coe rfen dss Bend a a Stamp for information and my 
Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 





Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty, arising from ee gh em, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in rts of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in letter envelopes, free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard Association, No, 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 





FRACRANT 





Lyd 


For Hardening & npn pone. the Gum. 


Cleansing, Pe — | and the Teeth, 
Purifying and Sweetening the Seeath € most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 

a Fancy Goods dealers every- 


& “BUCKET, etors, 
218 Green &., N. ¥, 





A WATCH FREE 


And $15 or $20 per Day made Easy. A New Sensation. 
Our Great Novelty, the Wensnanes PRIZE PORTFOLIOS, 
Just out and creating an wmmense sensation and Extraor- 
dinary Demand throughout the Army and Country ; 
there is nothing like them. Sales Enormous; profits im- 
mense. Each Portfolio, Extra Large Size, 6by 10, con- 
tains an inumerable quantity of useful and valuable goods 
Prizes, etc., worth Several Dollars, and sells for only 
25 cents, Articles that no Soldier or Family can possibl 
. Thousards Sold Every Day. Soldiers can 
a Month’s Payin a Single Day. Agents Wanted in Every 
Camp and Village. A utiful Gold or Silver WarcH 
Presented free asa Premium to Every Agent. This isthe 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. We Gua- 
rantee any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 
same day the order is received. Cata ogues containing 
Extra Premium % sent by mail free, 8. 0. 
RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nissau 8t., N. Y., Sole Manufac- 
turers, ° 





TO CONSUMPTIVES.—The adver- 
tiser, having been restored to health in a few weeks by 
avery simple remedy, after having suffered several years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fe llow- 
sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it, he 
will send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using the same, 
which they will find a sure cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, &c, The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
tble, and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, 
is it will cost them nothing, and may — a blessing. 
vartics wishing the prescription will please address 

ev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 

7) Williamsburg, Kings County, New York. 





Ladies, use no more Rouge for your 
somplexion. It can deceive no one, no matter how well 
_pplied. If you would have sparkling eyes, rosy cheeks, 
complexion of dazzling beauty, follow my directions. 
Address, enclosing $1, 0. L. BA G, 

: No. 5588, N. Y¥. P. O. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 


483-60 








| Good Reading and Good Pictures 


for the young. A first class 


ILLUSTRATED JUVENILE MONTHLY 


has long been needed. The want is now supplied by 
the New Magazine, . 








Our Young Folks’ 


published by the subscribers. It is filled with 
FIRST-RATE STORIES, 
FIRST-RATE SKETCHES, 

FIRST-RATE PICTURES, 
and all sorts of entertaining and instructive readin:. 
It is cheap, too, only Two Dollars a-year. The January 
number is just published, and will be sent as a specinicn 
Sor 10 cents. It ought to be in every house. Address 

TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 
aap Get up a Club. rs) 


Warp’s PATENT. 
FRENCH PRINTED ~ 





PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY, NY: & ALL ae 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 


THD BOWEN MICROSCOry, 


a mie Ba TIMES, mailed to any address for 50 cts, 
THREE of different powers for $1. Address 
0000 








F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





PATENT CHALLENGE” HEATERS, 


Portable or in Brick, heating with hot air through 
registers; 


INZammoth or Globe Heaters ; 
Cosmopolite Parlor Radiating Stoves ; 
CHALLENGE KITCHEN GES; 
BEACON LIGHT RANGES. 

Do not buy until you have seen the above superior 
articles for applying heat, with the greatest benefit and 
least cost, at the mapufacturere, 

SANFORD, TRUSLOW & CO., 
485-60 939 and 241 Water Street. 


Marvin’s Patent Alum and Drv 
PLASTER FIRE AND BURGLAR SAFES. Our Parlor 
Safes are highly ornamented, and vary from othe’s in the 
fact that they are perfectly dry and do not mould papers 
or corrode silver. Manufactured only by 

MARVIN & CO., 
Send for a descriptive circular. 265 Broadway. 
te) 





’ 18 composed of xtracis from 
KENDALL’ Siem nise wl 


Flowerz, Roots aad 
for the Beauty ALG peru: 
Vigor of the Heir. it 
vents hair falling ow! 
ing gray, cradicates «. 
and is a delightful ant 
sant dressing. 

Also et a cure ior 











scalp. 
A Pirial will prove our as- 
sertion 
For ‘eae by all Drugzgisis. 
Price $1 per case, 
WARING & CO., 
Proprietors, 
85 Dey Street, N. Y 


GREAT CHANCE TO MAKE MONEY! 


And receive a Watch Freez, by selling our great 
NOVELTY AND NATIONAL PRIZE PACKETS, 


New Packets just issued for the Holiday Trade. Each 
‘kage contains over a Dollar’s worth of valuable Sta- 
teary and Jewellery—besides one Certificate in the 
eat sale of $650,000 of Watches, Diamonds and Jewel- 
ery. Thousands of these packets can be sold. 
We want an Agent in every town and camp, thus ma- 
king a profitable business for a smart man in each placc. 


SPLENDID GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 


given to our Agents. $17 will obtain 100 Packets anda 
fine Silver Watch. ——— — a —— 
Packet and Certificate sent on receipt o cen! 

y HASKINS & 


G. 8. co., 
No. 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 














483-40 
= ea — ey Sent ma of Tobacco, in s in all i ite Sorme, Cured 
re — “iailess 5 Don coh. 5 New York Post Office. arr 930 JAS. DAY & SON, ON New Haven, Conn. 





Vineland Lands. 


To all wanting Farms. 


Large aces large or mild and healthful climate, 80 miles south of Philadelplria by railroad. Rich 
sll ich produces see mich con now be anon growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from 2 
#26;per acre, parable within four years, G00d Patines Perr Weel, Hundreds are setting and building. The 
im: or ‘un . 
te ie +H ish aid ont ye Letters answered. giving full information will 


with which the 
be sent free. Address 


iN Houmnsow, cultural — of the 
From Report of SoLo Agri 4 


Ty the tracts, in 
pot. LF EAE. Of this side of Western prairies.” 


Papers 
. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Cumberland county, New Jersey. 


level position and switable condition for pleasan) 





THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 






Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms. combining great power 
anu effectiveness with compactness, durability, and convenicnce, 
Is the most effective Pocket 


both for operating and carrying. 
REVOLVER in the world. 
Is loaded, without remo’ 


WATERPROOF CorpER SHELL CARTRIDGE. 


but 14 ounces. For sale by the trade. 


the cylinder, with CenrraL Fire 
The Cartridge is sure 

fire, the shell easily ejected after firing. The cylinder vever onto. 
Is but 7 inches extreme length, 32-100th ball, six shot 11d weighs 


GEO. A. HICKCOX, 64 Cliff Street, New York. 


CERTIFICATE. 


I have th aght 
venient size. yards I think I could with this pistol kill at every shot. 
it asa bape are ‘a every 
fired this pis’ 


tested the new “ National Revolver,” and find it an cffective weapon, of sure fire and con- 


I take pleasure in rec ommending 


way In company with Captain Scott, Provost-Marshal, aud other officers, 
tol teage number of times, and not one a failed to explo:le, 
(Signed) 


JOHN CHARLESTON, Chief of Police, Cairo, Ti. 








